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TRAVELLING SKETCHES. 



THE FAMILY THAT GOES ABROAD 
BECAUSE IT'S THE THING TO DO. 



That men and women should leave their homes at 
the end of summer and go somewhere, — ^though it 
be only to Margate, — ^has become a thing so fixed 
that incomes the most limited are made to stretch 
themselves to fit the rule, and habits the most 
domestic allow themselves to be interrupted and 
set at naught. That we gain much in health 
there can be no doubt. Our ancestors, with their 
wives and children, could do without their autumn 
tour ; but our ancestors did not work so hard as 

1 



2 The Family that goes Abroad 

we work. And we gain much also in general 
knowledge, though such knowledge is for the 
most part superficial, and our mode of acquiring 
it too often absurd. But the English world is 
the better for the practice. "Home-staying 
youths have ever homely wits," and we may 
fairly suppose that our youths are less homely 
in this particular after they have been a day ot 
two in Paris, and a week or two in Switzerland, 
and up and down the Ehine, than they would have 
been had they remained in their London lodgings 
through that month of September, — so weary to 
those who are still unable to fly away during that 
most rural of months. 

Upon tibe whole we are proud of our travelling ; 
but yet we must own that, as a nation of travellers, 
we have much to learn ; and it always seems that 
the travelling English family which goes abroad 
because it's the thing to do, with no clearly defined 
obje'ct a& to the pleasure to be obtained or the 
delights to be expected, — ^with hardly a defined 
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idea of the pkce to be visited, has, as a class, 
more to leam than any other class of tourists. 

In such family arrangements daughters of course 
predominate. Sons can travel alone or with their 
own friends. This arrangement they generally 
prefer, and for it they are always able to give 
substantial reasons, in which their mammas may, 
or may not, put implicit confidence. Daughters 
can travel alone too occasionally, as I hope to 
be able to show by-and-by in a sketch of that 
much abused but invaluable English lady, the 
Unprotected Female Tourist. But such feminine 
independence is an exception to the rule, and 
daughters are generally willing to submit them- 
selves to that paternal and maternal guidance from 
which the adult male tourist so stoutly revolts. 
Paterfitmilias of course is there, paying the bills, 
strapping up the cloaks, scolding the waiters, 
obeying, but not placidly obeying, the female 
behests to which he is subject, and too frequently 
fretting uncomfortably beneath the burden of the 

1—2 



• The Family that goes Abroad 

day, the heat and the dust, the absence of his 
slippers, and the gross weight of his too-matured 
proportions. And he has, too, other inward griev- 
ances of which he can say nothing to any ear. 
Something of the salt of youth is left to him, 
— something of the spirit, though but little of 
the muscle, — and he thinks of his boys who are 
far afield, curtailed in their exploits by no petti- 
coats, abridged by no stiff proprieties; and he 
wishes that he was with them, feeling that his 
trammels are heavy. The mother, of course, is 
there, kind to all her party, but too often stiff 
and hard to all beyond it, anxious that papa should 
have his comforts, anxious that her girls should 
see everything, but afraid to let them see, too much, 
sometimes a little cross when the work becomes 
too hard or the pace of the pony is too rough, 
somewhat dowdy in her cotton dress, and ill- 
suited to the hat which she wears. She possesses 
every virtue under the sun. Of human beings she 
is the least selfish. Her heart is full of love, 
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and all who know her dote upon her. At home 
she is charming, at home she is graceful and 
sweet to be seen. But on her travels things do 
not go easily with her, and her temper will 
sometimes become ruffled. The daughters are 
determined to do the thing well, to see every- 
thing, to be stopped by no English prejudices, 
to be at their ease, or at any rate look as though 
they were ; to talk French boldly in spite of their 
little slips; to wear their dresses jauntily, and 
make the best of themselves; to have all their 
eyes open, and carry home with them something 
from every day's work. Who will say that they 
are wrong ? Nay, who will not declare that they 
are right in all this ? But they overdo the thing 
in their intense desire to utilize every moment; 
they are, alas, sometimes a little ashamed of papa 
and mamma ; and as they return down the Rhine, 
having begun in Switzerland, and done Baden 
Baden, Frankfort, and Homburg on their way, 
their dresses are not quite so jaunty, nor their 
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gloves so neat, nor their hats in such perfect 
trim, as when those articles were inspected on 
the evening before they left home. That resolve 
to make the best of themselves has been somewhat 
forgotten during the stem reaKties of their journeys. 
A French girl will remember her crinoline and her 
ribbons throughout every^ moment of her long day's 
work, — will think of them through it all, pre- 
serving herself that she may preserve them, if 
they were worth a thought at the beginning. If 
she is minded to end dowdily, she will begin 
dowdily. But the trouble of such continued care 
is too much for an English girl. She lapses first 
into indifference, and from indifference to aversion ; 
till at last she takes an absolute pride in the 
absence of those little prettinesses which she 
had at first been determined to maintain so 
stoutly. Who has not seen her at the Dover 
railway station on her return home, as she stands 
there grasping with one hand an Alpine stock and 
an umbrella, while she leans listlessly on the other. 
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regardless of the torn extremities of her gloves and 
the battered form of her hat ? 

Such is the family that goes abroad because it is 
the thing to do. The spirit that instigates them 
to roam afield is no hankering after fashion. The 
father and mother, and daughters also, of the family 
of which I speak, are well aware that such tourings 
ai*e too common to confer fashion or distinction. 
The days in which we heard that — 

Mrs. Grill is very ill, 

And nothing wUl improve her. 

Unless she sees the Tuileries, 
And waddles down the Louvre, — 

are well nigh over, and are certainly over for such 
sensible people as I am describing. It is not 
fashion that they seek, nor is it chiefly amuse- 
ment. Paterfamilias, when he starts, knows that 
he will not be amused, and already mshes that 
the journey was over, and that he could be back 
at his club. Mamma dreads it somewhat, and 
has more of misgiving than of pleasant antici- 
pation. She has not much of happiness when 
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papa is cross, and he is usually cross when lie 
is uncomfortable. And then the people at the 
inns are so often uncivil ; and she fears the beds ! 
And the girls look for no unalloyed satisfaction. 
They know that they have hard work before them, 
and the dread of those slips in their French is not 
pleasant to them. But it is the thing to do. Not 
to have seen Florence, Eome, Munich, and Dres- 
den, not to be at home as regards the Rhine, not 
to have ridden over the Gemmi or to have talked 
to Alpine climbers at Zermatt, is to be behind the 
world. And then there is so much to be done in^ 
Europe ! Ars longa, vita brevis. Last year papa 
wouldn't move, — that is, he wouldn't move beyond 
Cromer. CaiTy is, alas ! twenty-nine ; Fanny is 
twenty-seven ; even Sophie, — the childish Sophie, 
—is twenty-fom\ Under such cu'cumstances, who 
can dare to think of ease, or even of pleasure? 
Years are flowing by, and the realities of life, — 
still doubtful realities, but with so much of pain 
in the doubt! — are coming on. Who can say 
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how soon the income arising from paternal energy 
may be at an end^ and that the modest means of 
pensioned age may render all such work imprac- 
ticable ? It is imperative that the places be seen, 
that the lions be killed and ticked off as difficulties 
done with and overcome. What may be the exact 
balance of advantage to any of them when the tour 
is over, neither Carry nor Fanny stops to inquire ; 
but they put their heads together and determine 
that the thing must be arranged. They feel that 
they are right. **It is education," says Fanny, 
with her eyes glittering. " Home-staying youths 
have ever homely wits," says Sophie, thinking 
perhaps too much of her own advantage in point 
of years. " I will talk to i)apa in earnest," says 
Carry, with resolute mildness. She does talk to 
papa in earnest, conscious that she is thereby 
doing her duty ; and thus the family goes abroad, 
because it is the thing to do. 

In the old days, — days, let us say, that are now 
some hundred and fifty years old, — young EngHsh- 
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men used to traf^l for their education; but it 
entered into the minds of those who sent them 
that they should see something of the society of 
the countries which they visited. And in such 
travelling time was given for such intercourse. 
But with the ordinary EngUsh tourist, and espe- 
cially with the ordinary English tourist family, 
there is no such attempt now, no hope of any such 
good fortune. Carry and Fanny mean to talk 
French boldly, but they intend to do so in rail- 
way carriages, at hotel dinners, and to the guides 
and waiters. No preparation is made for any 
attempt at social intercourse. Letters of intro- 
duction are not obtained, nor is there time allowed 
for any sojourn which would make an entrance into 
society possible. That does not come even into 
Fanny's programme, though Fanny is enthusiastic. 
Scenery, pictures, architecture, and a limited but 
minute geographical inquirj^ are the points to 
which it is intended that attention shall be given. 
And of these much is learned. A true love of 
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scenery is common to almost all vho will take 
the trouble to seek it. I think that it is, at any 
rate, common to all English men and women. Of 
pictures the knowledge acquired is most frequently 
what may be called dead knowedge. Carry soon 
learns to know a Rubens from a Raphael, and 
almost learns to know a Titian from a Tintoretto. 
She stores her memory with facts as to indi- 
vidual pictures, remembers dates, and can tell 
you who was the teacher of whom. She is some- 
times a little restless and mildly impatient during 
her labours in the galleries, and rejoices often 
when the hard day's work is done and the cus- 
todian bids her depart. But her toils have not 
been barren, and she enjoys after a fashion what 
she has learned. Architecture comes easier, %s 
the time given to it is necessarily less, and the 
attention may be more vaguely applied. But, on 
that account, less is carried away, and the me- 
mories of the cathedral have dwindled to nothing, 
while the positions of the world-famous pictures 
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are still remembered. As to the geography, it 
comes unsought, and remains unappreciated; but" 
it is not on that account the less valuable. How 
few of our young ladies can define the position of 
Warsaw ; while so many know accurately that of 
Wiesbaden ! 

Many accusations have been made against travel- 
ling English families, touching that peculiarity of 
theirs in going hither and thither without an 
attempt to see and know the people of the 
countries they visit ; and it is alleged, and truly 
alleged, that Frenchmen and Germans coming 
here do mate efforts to come among us and see 
us, and learn of what like we are. But I think 
that we can defend ourselves on that score. We 
travel among Frenchmen and Germans in bulk, 
while they come among us by twos and threes. 
Our twos and our threes see as much of them as 
they see of us. With them families do not go 
abroad because it is the thing to do. How many 
an Englishman stays in Paris two days to see the 



Because it's the Thing to do. 13 

city ; whereas no Frenchman comes to London 
for such a flying visit, unless he be a commis 
voyageur, or has some business in hand. 

The family that travels because it is the thing 
to do, is, I am sure, in the right. Fanny under- 
stood her point when she said that it was educa- 
tion. It is education; but if one can judge from 
the faces, voices, and manners of the persons 
undergoing it, it is not often pleasure. The work 
has been too hard, the toil too unremitting, the 
endeavour to make the most of the short six weeks 
too unrelenting, to allow of much of the softness 
of summer enjoyment. The stem Fanny, who, as 
she has gone on her way, has made the foreign 
Bradshaw all her own, has allowed no rest to her 
weary father, no ease to her over-driven mother. 
**If we don't do Munich now, we shall never do 
it," she has said with energy. And thus the 
sullen father and the despairing mother have been 
dragged along further dusty railroads, to another 
hot city of pictures, in which Paterfamilias found 
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nothing to comfort him but the beer, and mamma 
no alleviation but the excessive punctuality and 
neatness of the washerwoman. 

But, at last, they are at home, — the penance is 
over, and the true pleasure begins. They have 
done the work and have garnered the wages. 
Papa is sufficiently happy in feeling that he can- 
not be again taken away from his dressing-room 
and cellar, at any rate, for ten months ; and 
mamma, as she once more creeps into her own 
bed, thanks God that she has been enabled to 
go through her duty. Carry and Fanny hide their 
travelling gear with some little feeling of shame, 
and, as they toil at their journals for the first week 
of their return, take pride in thinking that they 
have seen at any rate as much as their neighbours. 



( 15 ) 



THE MAN WHO TEAVELS ALONE. 



Men who trayel alone may be divided into two 
classes. There is the man who cannot get a 
companion, and the man who does not want one. 
There is also, between these two solitary men, an 
intermediate solitary man, who travels alone 
because he cannot find the companion that would 
exactly suit him. But, whatever may be the cause 
of his solitude, the man who travels alone is not, 
I think, to be enviedw 

If he be a studious, thoughtful man, taking 
delight in museums and houses of assembly, 
given to chemistry and the variations of European 
politics, fond of statistics and well-instructed in 
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stuffed vermin, he may be as happy traYelling 
alone as he would be alone in his Kbrary; but 
such a man is exceptional, and I am not now 
speaking of him. He is a student and not a 
tourist. He is going to school and not out for 
a holiday. The man who travels alone, with 
whom we have to do, is one who goes abroad for 
a little health, for a good deal of recreation if he 
can find it, and for the pleasure of looking about 
him and seeing the world. The improvement in 
health he may find; but the recreation will be 
doubtful, unless he be one by nature averse to 
gregarious habits. 

When we see such a one, — and such a one is 
often seen straying along the Khine or wandering 
listlessly among the mountains, — we always sup- 
pose him to be alone because he cannot help it. 
We are never kind enough to give him credit for a 
choice for solitude ; and we avoid him sedulously 
because we have it in our power to give him that 
one thing that he wants. Such is the human na- 
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ture of tourists, which in this respect is very like 
to the human nature of people who stay at home. 
We like to have at our houses those whom it is 
diflScult to obtain, and do not care to entertain 
those who are always ready to come to us. 

It must be admitted that the ill-nature of tour- 
ist parties in this respect is justified to a great 
degree by the experienced results of any excep- 
tional good-nature into which soft-hearted persons 
may be occasionally betrayed. Who among us 
that has been thus soft-hearted on an occasion has 
not repented in sackcloth and ashes ? The solitary 
tourist when once taken up can hardly be dropped; 
he appears, and reappears, and comes up again till 
the original friends of the original good-natured 
sinner become gloomy and sullen and talk of 
strong measures. Whispers of an enforced sepa- 
ration are murmured about, and Jones, who has 
picked the man up, and who "found that there 
was something in him" as they sat next each 
other in a railway carriage, is made to understand 

2 
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by Smith and Walker, that unless he can contrive 
to drop Mr. Robinson, he must be dropped him- 
self. It is not so easy to drop Mr. Robinson. 
The paths of Switzerland, and the roads into Italy, 
are open to all the world. 

Poor Robinson ! we will cling to him for a while, 
and endeavour to show the nature of the misery 
which he suffers. At home he is an honest fellow, 
and those who know him best say that he is a 
gentleman. He is quite equal to the men whom 
he meets on his tour, and who look down upon 
him because of his solitude. The time will pro- 
bably come when he will be no longer alone, when 
he will have a wife and children, and a house into 
which Jones would think it a blessing to be 
admitted. 

But at present Robinson is alone, and has 
known himself to be thrown aside by the men 
whose society he coveted. He had come out on 
his tour with much compunction, dreading his 
solitude, believing in his heart of hearts that it 
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would be better for him to go with his sisters to 
Broadstairs. Bat he had accused himself of being 
unmanly^ he had buckled on his armour in the 
shape of a Murray's guide, a yocabulary, and a 
Bradshaw, and had started by the Ostend boat, 
assuring himself that many others had done the 
same before him, and had returned home proudly 
to tell the tale of their wanderings. On the rail- 
way to Cologne he had picked up with Jones, and 
for twenty-four hours the prospects of a blessed 
union had cheered him. He had followed the 
friends to their hotel with some half-word of 
excuse. He had sat by Smith at the first dinner, 
dividing Smith j&rom a pretty young countrywoman, 
and had found Smith to be somewhat unpleasant. 
Had he understood his game he would have taken 
himself to the other side of Smith. Wanting to 
gain much, he should have surrendered something. 
In the evening he had smoked with Jones, whose 
good-nature had not as yet been outraged. Then 
had Walker and Smith roundly brought their 

2—2 
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friend to task, and Jones having asked the poor 
fellow which way he meant to travel on the 
morrow, had plainly told him that he and his 
party intended to take another route. 

Some chance reader of these words may, per- 
haps, one day have felt such rehuke, and be able to 
understand its harshness. ** Ah, yes ! very well," 
said Kobinson. . " Then I dare say we shall not 
meet again. I couldn't very well alter my plan 
now." There was a dash of manliness about him, 
and he could show some gallantry before the traitor 
friend who had become his foe. But when he 
went up to his room, the tears were almost in his 
eyes, and as he turned into bed, he resolved that 
on the mon^ow he would betake himself home. 

But on the morrow his heart was higher, and he 
persevered. He saw the three odious men as they 
started from the inn door, and was able to perceive 
that they were not gentlemen. Smith he thought 
he had seen behind a counter. A& for Walker, he 
had caught Walker tripping with his As, and was 
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glad to be rid of him. Before his breakfast was 
over he had taught himself almost to believe that 
he had dropped the equivocal party, and had told 
himself that he should be very careful how he se- 
lected his acquaintance. 

But not the less was he very melancholy, and at 
the end of the second day from that morning had 
fallen into a dreary state of misanthropy. Ideas 
had begun to float through his brain which he be- 
lieved to be philosophical, but which all tended to 
the no-good-in-anything school of thought. He 
had assumed a constrained look of contempt, and 
would hardly notice the waiter, as he declined one 
after another the dishes brought to him at dinner. 
In the evening he roamed about moodily in the 
t^dlight, asking himself psychological questions 
about suicide ; not, indeed, intending to kill him- 
self, but having a fancy for the subject as one of 
great interest. He thought that he might, per- 
haps, have killed himself had he not felt that his 
doing so would be deleterious to his sisters. As 
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for JoneB, or Smith, or Walker, in his present 
mood he would not have spoken to them. He was 
in love with solitude, and would have been severe 
to any Jones or any Walker who might have 
intruded upon him. 

But on the next day he makes another effort, 
having encountered our friend Paterfamilias, with 
his wife and three daughters, upon a Rhine steam- 
boat. Like a prudent young man in such circum- 
stances, he first speaks a word to the father, and 
the father admits the word graciously. Fathers so 
situated are always oblivious of their daughters, 
and never remember that they, when young men, 
used to make similar attempts. But .mothers 
never forget, and with accurate measures of mental 
yard and foot, take inventory of all comers, weigh- 
ing every gesture, and knowing the value of every 
stitch in the man's garment, and of eveiy tone in 
the man's voice. The stitches and tones belonging 
to Robinson were not much in his favour. When 
a man is at discount with himself he is usually 
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below par with all the world beside. When in the 
course of a couple of hours Robinson had remarked 
to Sophie, — ^the youthful Sophie, — that the Ehine 
was the monarch of mers, the mother speaks a 
cautious word to Carry, the eldest daughter, and 
just as misanthropy was giving place to a genial 
love for all his kind under a pleasant smile on 
Sophie's mouth, the whole family whisk themselves 
away, and our friend is again alone. 

He has Ghilde Harold in his pocket, and the la- 
bour of learning a stanza or two by heart carries 
him on into Switzerland. In ascending the Rigi 
he again comes across Jones and Walker. Alas 
for human nature, he is only too happy to be recog- 
nized by those whom he had assured himself that 
he despised ! A civil word half spoken by a 
panting voice, a nod of recognition which could 
hardly not have been given, draws him once more 
into their social circle, and he forgets the counter, 
and the doubtful fes, and the bearishness of the ob- 
durate Smith. If they will only open their arms 
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to him, and let him be one of them! A fear 
comes upon him that they may suspect him to be 
impecunious, and he adapts his conversation to the 
idea, striving to make it apparent, by words care- 
fully turned for the purpose, that he is quite 
another sort of person than that. Walker sees the 
attempt, and measures the man accordingly, — but 
measures him wrongly. Poor Robinson has been 
mean, — is mean ; he has sunk beneath the weight 
of his soHtude to a lowness that is not natural to 
him ; but he has not the meanness of which they 
suspect him. '^ If you let that man hang on to 
you any longer, he'll be borrowing money of you," 
says Smith. Jones remarks that it takes two men 
to play at that game ; but on the following morn- 
ing the three friends, having necessarily been 
domiciled with Eobinson on the top of the moun- 
tain that nigl^t, are careful to descend without him, 
and the poor wretch knows that he has again been 
dropped. The trio, as they descend the hill, are 
very merry withal respecting the Robinson diffi- 
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culty, indulging that joy of ascendancy which 
naturally belongs to us when we have discovered 
anyone low enough to require our assistance. 

Along the lakes and over the mountains goes 
the wretched man, still in solitude. He tells him- 
self in moments of sober earnest that he has made 
a mistake, and has subjected himself to gi*eat 
misery in attempting to obtain alone delights 
which by their very nature require companionship. 
Bobinson is not a student. He cares nothing for 
minerals, and knows nothing of botany. Neither 
the social manners of the people among whom ho 
is wandering, nor the formation of the earth's crust 
in those parts, are able to give him that excitement 
which he requires. The verdure of the Alps, the 
peaks of the mountains, the sun rising through 
the mists, would give him pleasure if he had with 
him another soul to whom he could exclaim in the 
loving intimacy of free intercourse, "By George, 
Tom, that is jolly ! It's all very well talking of 
Cumberland, but one must come to Switzerland 
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to see that." Every man cannot be a Childe 
Harold ; and even to be a Childe Harold one mast 
begin by a stout determination to be unhappy, and 
to put up with it. In his own lod^g» in London 
Bobinson has lived a good deal alone, and, though 
he has not liked it, he has put up with it. It 
has been the business of his life. But he has it 
not in him to travel alone and to enjoy it. If, 
indeed, the Foreign Office in Whitehall had 
entrusted him with a letter or even a teapot, to 
carry to the Foreign Office at Vienna, he would 
have executed his mission with manly fidelity, and 
would have suflfered nothing on the journey. The 
fact that he had a teapot to convey would have 
been enough for his support. But thjen work is 
always so much easier than play. 

But he goes on wearily, and still makes an effort 
or two. As he falls down into Italy, looking with 
listless, unseeing eyes at all the prettinesses of 
the Ticino, he comes upon another Eobinson, and 
there is a chance for him. But he has uncon- 
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sciously learned and despised his own littleness, 
and in that other lonely one he fears to find one 
as small, or it may be smaller than himself. He 
gathers his toga ronnd him, in the shape of knap- 
sack and walking-stick, with somewhat of dignity, 
and looks at his brother with suspicious eye. His 
brother makes some faint effort at firatemization, 
such as he had made before, and then Bobinson, — 
our Eobinson, — ^is off. He wants a companion 
sorely, but he does not want one who shall be so 
low in the world's reckoning as to want him. So 
he passes on, and having at last tramped out with 
weary feet his six weeks of wretched vacation, he 
returns home rejoicing to think that on the 
morrow he shall be back amidst the comforts of 
his desk and stool, and the society of his fellow- 
labom*ers. 

Most of us are Eobinsons. We are so far lucky 
indeed, the greater number of us, that we need 
not be solitary Eobinsons. We have our friends, 
and are better advised than to attempt the enjoy- 
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ment of our tours alone. But as to our capacity 
for doing so, or our conduct if we should attempt 
it, I doubt whether many of us would be much 
stronger than he was. 



( 29 ) 



THE UNPROTECTED FEMALE TOURIST. 

The unprotected female tourist is generally a much 
stronger-minded individual than the solitary male 
traveller, and has a higher purpose, a better courage, 
and a greater capacity for meeting and conquering 
the difficulties of the road. The poor fellow, 
indeed, whose solitary journey we described the 
other day, had no purpose, unless a vague idea 
of going where amusement would come to him, 
rather than of seeking it by any eflfort of his 
own, may be called a purpose; but the unpro- 
tected female knows what she is about ; she has 
something to do and she does it; she has a 
defined plan from which nothing moves her ; the 
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discomfort of a day will not turn her aside ; nor 
will she admit of any social overtures till she has 
formed a judgment of their value, and has fair 
reason to beUeve that she will receive at any rate 
as much as she gives. The unprotected female, 
as she knows and uses the strength of her weak- 
ness, so does she perceive and measure the 
weakness of her strength. She cannot be im- 
petuous, and impulsive, and kitten-like, as may 
girls who can retreat at once behind their mother's 
-crinoline or under their father's umbrella, should a 
cloud be seen in the distance or the need for shelter 
be felt. 

How or under what influences the improtected 
female commences her tour, who can tell ? It 
will usually be found, if inquiry be made as to 
her family, that she has a brother, or a father, 
or a mother ; that she need not be an unprotected 
female tourist, had she not elected that line as the 
best for her pleasure or her profit. She is seldom 
very young ; — ^but neither is she very old. The lady 
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whose age would admit of her traveUing alone with- 
out remark rarely chooses to do so ; and when she 
does, she is not the lady whom we all know as 
the unprotected female. The unprotected female 
must be pretty, or must at least possess feminine 
graces which stand in lieu of prettiness, and which 
can put forward a just and admitted claim for 
personal admiration. She is not rich, and trayels 
generally with economy ; but she is rarely brought 
to a shift for money, and her economies conceal 
themselves gracefully and successfully. She learns 
the value of every franc, of every thaler, of every 
zwansiger as she progresses, and gets more change 
out of her sovereigns than any Englishman will 
do. She allows herself but few self-indulgences, 
and controls her appetites.* She can enjoy a good 
dinner as well as her brother could do ; but she 
can go without her dinner with a courageous 
persistence of which her brother knows nothing. 
She never pays through the nose in order that 
people indifferent to her may think her great or 
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generous, though she pays always suflScient to 
escape unsatisfactory noises and to prevent un- 
pleasant demands. Her dress is quiet and yet 
attractive; ter clothes fit her well; and if, as 
one is prone to suspect, they are in great part 
the work of her own hand, she must be an 
industrious woman, able to go to her needle at 
night after the heat and dust of the day are 
over. Her gloves are never worn at the finger- 
ends; her hat is never shapeless, nor are her 
ribbons ever soiled; the folds of her not too 
redundant drapeiy are never misarranged, con- 
fused, or angular. She never indulges in bright 
colours, and is always the same, and always neat ; 
and they who know her best believe that if she 
were called out of her room by fire in the middle 
of the night, she would come forth calm, in 
becoming apparel, and ready to take an active 
part in the emergency without any infringement 
on feminine propriety. She is never forward, 
nor is she ever bashful. A bashful woman could 
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not play her game, and a forward woman imme- 
diately encounters sorrow when she attempts to 
play it. She can decline all overtures of acquaint- 
anceship without giving offence, and she can glide 
into intimacies without any apparent effort. She can 
speak French with fluency and with much more than 
average accuracy, and probably knows something of 
German and Italian. Without such accomplish- 
ments as' these let no woman undertake the part 
of an unprotected female tourist. She can con- 
verse on almost any subject; and, if called on 
to do so, can converse without any subject. As 
she becomes experienced in her vocation she learns 
and remembers all the routes of triEivelling. She 
is acquainted with and can explain all galleries, 
cathedrals, and palaces. She knows the genealogies 
of the reigning kings, and hardly loses herself 
among German dukes. She understands politics, 
and has her opinion about the Emperor, the King 
of Prussia, and the Pope, And she can live with 
people who know much more than herself, or 

3 
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much less^ withont betraying tha difference be^ 
tween. herself and them.. She can be gaj with 
the gay, and enjoy thai; or dnll with the: dnU,, 
and seem to enjoy that. What man as he travels 
learns so much, works sa hard, uses so mndi 
mental power, takea so much trouble in. all things, 
as she does? She is never impatient, never 
exacting, never cross, never conquered, never 
triumphant, never humble, never boastful, never 
ill, never in want of assistance. If she fEdl into 
difficulties she escapes from them without a com- 
plaint. If she be iU-used she bears it without 
a murmur; if. disappointed, — as must so often 
be the case with her, — she endures her ctohk and 
beginff again with admirable assiduity. Yet she isu 
only an unprotected female, and they who nxeRet 
her on her travels are too apt to declare that she 
is an old soldier. 

Unprotected female touridts, such asL I hskYB 
described, are not very numerous ; but there are 
enough of them to form a class by themselvos.. 
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From year to jevBti as wm make our ontiimn 
excursions, we seer perhaps one of tihem> and 
perhaps a second. We meet the same lady two 
or three times, making witti her a pleasant acquaint* 
ance, and then passing on» The ferther- we go 
afield the more likely we. are to encounter her. 
She is always to be met with, on the Nile ; she 
is quite at home at Constantinople; she goes 
frequently to Spain ; *you will probably find her 
in Central America; but her head-quarters are 
perhaps at Jerusalem. She prefers the saddle 
to any other mode of travelling, and can mi on 
horseback for any number of hours without 
flinching. For myself, I have always liked the 
company of the unprotected female, and haTQ 
generally felt something like the disruption of 
a tender friendship when circumstances have torn 
me from her. 

But why is she what she is ? As to the people 
that one ordinarily meets when travelling, no one 
stops to inquire why they ar^ what th^ are. 

3—2 
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Mr. and Mrs. Thompson have come together, 

naturally enough; and, naturally enough, there 

are three or four Miss Thompsons. And when 

young Mr. Thompson turns up alone, no one 

thinks very much about him. But one is driven 

to -think why Miss Thompson is there at Cairo 

all by herself. You go to the Pyramids with 

her, and you find her to be very pleasant. She 

sits upon her donkey as though she had been 

bom sitting on a donkey ; and through dust and 

heat and fleas and Arabs she makes herself 

agreeable as though nothing were amiss with 

her. You find yourself talking to her of your 

mother, your sister, or your friend, — ^but not of 

your wife or sweetheart. But of herself, excepting 

as regards her life at Cairo, she says nothing to 

you. You ask yourself many questions about her. 

Who was her father? who was her mother? 
Had she a sister ? had she a brother ? 
Or was there a dearer one still, and a nearer one 
Yet than all other? 

Why is she alone ? and how is it possible that a 
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girl whose dress fits her so nicely should not 
have '^ a nearer one and dearer one yet than all 
other?" 

But you may take it for granted that she has 
not ; or if she has, that he is no better than he 
should be ; — ^that his nature is such as to have 
driven her to think solitude better than his com- 
pany. Love of independence has probably made 
the unprotected female tourist what she is ; — that 
and the early acquired knowledge that such inde- 
pendence in a woman requires very special train- 
ing. She has probably said to herself that she 
would rise above the weakness of her sex, — driven, 
perhaps, to that resolve by some special grief 
which, as a woman, she has incurred. She is 
something of a Bohemian, but a Bohemian with a 
regret that Bohemianism should be necessary to 
her. She will not be hindered by her petticoats 
from seeing what men see, and from enjoying that 
which Nature seems to bring within a man's reach 
so easily, but which is so difiGlcult to a woman* 
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That there might be someihhig more blessed than 
that independence she is ready enongh to admit 
to herself. Where is the woman that AoeajoA 
admit it ? But she will not admit that a woman 
should live for that Jiope alone;; imd therefore 
she is riding with yon .to the Pyramid^,— fdihers 
of course accompanying yon,— imd .talking to jm 
with that studied ease which is iiitended to show 
that, though she is an unprotected fomalQ, she 
knows what she is about, and can enjoy herself 
without any fear of you, or of Mrs'. Grun^. You 
find her to be very dever, and then think her to 
be very pretty ; and if,— which may probably he 
the case, — ^you are in such matters a fool, you say 
a word or two more than you ought to do, and the 
tmprotected female shows you that she can protect 
iierself. 

But Miss Thompson is wrong for all this, and 
I think it wiU be admitted that I have made ihe 
best of Miss Thompson's case. The line which 
she .has taken up is one which it is impossible 
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that a woman shonld follow with ultiinate satis- 
faction. She cannot nnsex herself or rid herself 
of the iJBeliTig that admiration is accorded to har 
as a pretty woman. She has probably intended^ 
— ^honestly intended, — ito be quit of that feeling, 
and to moye about the world as though, for her, 
men and women were all the Bame, as though no 
more flirting were possible, and lore-making were 
a thing simply good to be read of in novels. JBnt 
if so, why has she been so careful with her gloves, 
and her hat, and all her little feminine belong- 
.ings ? It has been impossible to her not to 
be a woman. The idea and remembrance of her 
womanly charms have always been there, always 
present to .her mind. Unmarried men are to her 
possible lovers and possible husbands, — as she is 
also a possible wife to any unmarried man, — and 
also a possible love. Though she may have 
devoted lierself to celibacy with her hand on the 
altar, she cannot banish from her bosom the idea 
which, despite herseK, almost forms itself into a 
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hope. We will not ask as to her past life ; but 
for the future she will be what she is, — only till 
the chance comes to her of being something 
better. It is that free life which she leads, — 
which she leads in all innocency, — ^which makes it 
impossible for her to be true to the resolution she 
has made for herself. Such a woman cannot talk 
to men without a consciousness that intimacy may 
lead to love, or the pretence of love,, or the 
dangers of love. Nor, it may be said, can any 
unmarried woman do so. And therefore it is 
that they do not go about the world unprotected, 
either at home or abroad. Therefore it is that the 
retreat behind mamma's ample folds or beneath 
papa's umbrella is considered to be so salutary. 

You, my friend, with your quick, impulsive^ 
and, allow me to say, meaningless expression of 
admiration, received simply the rebuke which you 
deserved. Then there was an end of that, and 
Miss Thompson, being somewhat used to such 
misadventures, thought but little of it afterwards. 
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She has to do those things when the necessity 
comes upon her. But it does happen, sometimes, 
that the unprotected female, — who has a heart, 
though other women will say that she has none, — 
is touched, and listens, and hopes, and at last 
almost thinks that she has found out her mistake. 
The cold exterior glaze of the woman is pricked 
through, and there comes a scratch upon the stuff 
beneath. A tone in her voice will quaver as 
though everything were not easy with her. She 
will forget for the moment her prudence, and the 
usual precautions of her life, and will dream of 
retiring within the ordinary pale of womanhood. 
She will think that to cease to be an unprotected 
female may be sweet, and for a while she will be 
soft, and weak, and wavering. But with unpro- 
tected females such ideas have to pass away very 
fleetly. I am a&aid it must be said that let a 
woman once be an unprotected female, so she 
must remain to the end. TJTio knows the man 
that has taken an unprotected female to his bosom 
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and made her the mistress of his home, and "the 
chief priestess of his household gods ? And if 
any man have done so, what have his friends Baid 
of him and his adventure ? 

And so the nnprotected female goes on wander- 
ing still farther afield, inorflasing in deyetnom 
every year, and ever acquiring new knowledge^ 
bnt increasing also in hardness, andiniJiat glaze 
of which I have spoken, till at last one is alnnmt 
driven to confess, when one's wife and danghteiB 
declare her to be an old soldier, that one's wife 
and daughters are not in justice liaUe to con- 
tradiction. 
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THE UNITED ENGLISHMEN WHO 
TEAYEL FOR FUN. 



The United Englishmen who travel for fan are 
great Jiuisances to other tourists^ are great 
nuisances to the towns they visit and the scenes 
they disturbs are often nuisances in a small way 
to the police, are nuisances to people saying 
their prayers in churches, are nuisances to visitors 
in picture galleries, rare nuisances to the ordinary 
travellers of the day, and are nuisances to the 
world at large — except the innkeepers and the 
railway companies; but they generally achieve 
their own vObject,'*and have what the Americans 
call a good time of it. A United Englishman 
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travelling for fun should not be over twenty-five 
years of age, but up to that age what he does, 
though he be a nuisance, should be forgiven him. 
Though we ourselves may be annoyed by the 
freaks of such travellers, shocked by their utter 
disregard of apparel, stunned by their noises, 
and ashamed of them as our countrymen, yet we 
are well pleased that our sons should be among 
their number, and are conscious that amidst all 
that energetic buffoonery and wild effrontery, 
education is going on, and that much is being 
learned, though the recipient of the learning 
would himself be ashamed to own any such fact 
to himself. 

The men of whom I am now speaking are 
generally gentlemen by bu'th,~who have been 
educated or missed being educated, as education 
is obtained or missed by the sons of. English 
gentlemen, — are pleasant fellows whd have learned 
to love each other at school or college, and have 
nothing about them that is mean or in itself 
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ignoble ; but they are young of their age, men for 
•whom nature has hitherto done more than art, ' 
who have hardly as yet learned to think, and are 
still enjoying all the irresponsible delights of 
boyhood at a time of life at which others less 
fortunate are already immersed in the grievous 
cares of earning their bread. I do not know that 
any country except England produces such a crop. 
We see United Frenchmen on their travels ; but 
they are discreet, well dressed, anticipating the 
life of middle age rather than adhering to the 
manners of boyhood, — much given to little atten- 
tions to women, and very decorous in their 
language. And young German tourists are en- 
countered everywhere, though more often alone 
than in union ; but the German tourist is almost 
always a German student. Life is a serious 
thing to him, and he is resolved that he will not 
lose this m6st precious period of it. United 
Germans, rough in their pleasures, and noisy in 
their demonstrations, may no doubt be found; 
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but they are to be. foxmd. in. their: cma: cUaas^. at 
their universities^ among their ami people;. li 
does not come in. their way to. go forth and 
exhibit their rowdiness among strangers. And 
as to Americans^ who has ever seen a young 
American ? An American who travels at eijghteen, 
travels because he is blas6 with the world^ at home, 
tired of democratic poiiticr, and anxious to see 
whether anything may still be gleaned from 
European manners to improve the not yet per- 
fected institutions of his own country. Among 
tourists of the order of United EngKshmen an 
American young man is altogether out of his 
element. He will attempt sometimes to live as 
they live, but will soon retire, disgusted partly 
by them and partly by his own incompetence. I 
have known an American who could be loud,, and 
jolly, and frolicsome, and yet carry himself like a 
gentleman through it: all ; but I have never known, 
a young American who could do so. 
Englishmen of the class in question are boys 
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for a more protracted, period of their li£B^ and 
remain longer in. a state of hohUedelioyhoody. 
than the youths prohably of any other nation. 
They are nnrtnred on the oold side of tibie waU,. 
and come slowly to matnrity ;^ but the frmt, which, 
is only half ripe at. the end of summer, is the 
fruit that we keep for our winter use. I do not 
know that much has been lost in life by him who,, 
having been a boy aitwenfy, ia. still a young man 
at forty. But even in. England we arei changing 
all this now-a-daysy, and by a liberal use. of the 
hot-water, pipes of competition are in a way to 
force our fhdt into the market as early as any 
other people. Lei us hope, that what we gain in 
time may not be lost in flavour. 

Sut we have not yet advanced so &r as to put 
down the bands: of United Englishmen who travel 
for fun. Who dojesu not knnw the bok of tha 
band,, tuid ctmnot at a glance swear to their vo- 
cation ? The smallest, number of such a party 
is three, and it does not often exceed five. They 
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are dressed very much alike. The hat, whatever 
be its exact shape, is chosen with the purpose of 
setting all propriety instantly at defiance. No 
other description can be given of it. To say 
that it is a slouch hat, or a felt hat, or a Tom- 
and-Jerry hat, conveys no idea of the hat in 
question. The most discreet Low Church parson 
may wear a slouch hat, and may look in it as 
discreet and as Low Church as he does in his 
economically preserved chimney-poi at home. 
But the United English tourist batters his hat, 
and twists it, and sits on it, and rumples and 
crumples it, till it is manifestly and undeniably 
indicative of its owner. And having so completed 
its manufacture he obtrudes it upon the world 
with a remarkable ingenuity. Li a picture. gaUery 
he will put it on the head of a bust of Apollo ; in 
a church he will lay it down on the railing of the 
altar, or he will carry it on high on the top of 
his stick, so that all men may see it and know 
its owner by the sign. Sitting in public places 
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he will clinck it np and catch it, and at German 
beer-gardens he will spread it carefully in the 
middle of the little table intended for the glasses. 
He never keeps it on his head when he should take 
it oflf, — because he is a gentleman ; but he rarely 
keeps it on his head when that is the proper place 
for it, — ^because he is a United Englishman who 
travels for fun. He wears a suit of grey clothes, 
the coat being a shooting coat, and the trousers, 
if he be loud in his vocation, being exchanged for 
knickerbockers. And it is remarkable that the suit 
in which you will see him will always strike you 
as that which he had procured for last year's tour, 
and that he is economically wearing it to shreds 
on the present occasion. But this is not so. The 
clothes were new when he left London; but he 
has been assiduous with his rumpling and crum- 
pling here as he has been with his hat, and at the 
expiration of his first week out he is able to boast 
to himself that he has, at any rate, got rid of the 
gloss. He wears flannel shirts, and in warm 

4 
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weather goes about without a crayat. He .carries 
in his portmanteau a dress^coat, waistcoat^ and 
trousers, which are of no use to him, as who 
would think of asking such a man to dhmer^? 
But, as he abhors the extra package which a 
decent hat would make needfal, he is to be«een 
in Paris, Vienna, or Florence with that easily- 
recognized covering for his head which I have 
above described. He has "a bludgeon usually in 
his hand, and often na pipe in his mouth. Ho 
finows nothing of gloves, but is very particular as 
to the breadth and strength of his shoes. He 
often looks to be very dirty; but his morning 
tub is a religious ceremony, and, besides that, he 
bathes whenever he comes across a spot which, 
from its peculiar difficulties, is more than ordi- 
narily inappropriate for the exercise. 

These tourists for fun are known well -by all 
that large class of men who are engaged in 
supplying the wants of summer travellers. "No 
one ever doubts their solvency; no innkeeper 
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ever refuses them admittance; no station-master 
or captain of a steamboat OYBr takes them for 
other than they are. They are not suspected, 
but known ; and therefore a certain tether is 
allowed to them which is not .to be exceeded. 
They are h>oked after goodrhumouredly, and are 
so restramed that they shall not be made to feel 
the restraint if the feeling can be spared them. 
"Three mad Englishmen! They're all right. 
I've got my eye on them. They won't do any 
harm ?" That seems to be the lordinary language 
which is held about them by those to whom falls 
the duty of watching them and supplying their 
wants. The waiters were very good-natured to 
them^ patting them, as it were on the back, and 
treating them nmch as though they were .children. 
But it is understood that they must have where- 
withal to eat and to drink well, and that their 
bells must be answered if any quiet is to be 
preserved in the houses. Sometimes there will be 
a row, and the English pride will flare up and 

4—2 
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conceive itself to have been insulted. The United 
Englishman who travels for fun has a great idea 
of his country's power, and resents violently any 
uncourteous interference with his vagaries. But 
it is so generally known that the " mad English- 
man "is all right, and that he won't do any real 
harm if an eye be kept on him, that such rows 
seldom end disastrously. 

These united tourists often quarrel among 
themselves, but their quarrels do not come to 
much. Green tells White that Brown is the most 
ill-tempered, evil-minded, cross-grained brute that 
was ever bonl, that he thought so before and that 
now he knows it; that he was a fool to come 
abroad with such a beast, and that he was 
absolutely, finally, and irrevocably resolved that 
never, under any circumstances, will he speak to 
the man again. The party will be broken up, 
but he cannot help that. There will be difficulty 
about the division of money, but he cannot help 
that. Yes ; it is true that he is fond of Brown's 
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sister, but neither can he help that. It has always 
been his wonder that such a sister should have 
such a brother. Only for Mary Brown he never 
would have come abroad with this pig of a fellow. 
The quarrel while it rages is very hot, and Brown 
tells White that Green is the greatest ass under 
the sun. Nevertheless the quarrel is made up 
before breakfast on the following morning, and 
the three men go on together without much 
remembrance of the language which they had 
used. 

I have said that most of us would like to see 
our sons go out on such parties, and I think that 
we should be right in sending them. The United 
Englishmen who travel for fun rarely get into 
much evil. They do not get drunk, nor do they 
gamble at the public tables. And undoubtedly 
they learn much, though it seems that they are 
always averse to learn anything. How education 
is accomplished or of what it consists, who yet has 
been able to explain to us? That by far the 
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greater portion of onr edncatioiL Iet involimtary: 
all men will probably admit. We learn to speak, 
to walk, to express our emotions, and to control 
snch expression; to be grave and gay,, and to 
understand the necessity of alternating between 
the two, by copying others unconsciously. We 
exercise a thousand arts which we do not know 
how we acquired, and the more we see of the world 
the more do, we learn of such arts, — even though 
we are not aware of the process. That our Mends 
Brown, Green, and White might have learned more 
than they did learn on that tour of tiieirs,.maybe 
true enough; but for all tiiat, they do not come 
back as empty as they went. 

And they have had this merit, — that they have in 
truth enjoyed what they have done. Little clonds 
there have been, — such as that quarrel between 
Brown and his future brother-in-law;: but they 
have been passing nrists which have hardly served 
to disturb the sunshine of their tour.. Tjogether 
they started, together they have been over moun- 
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tains and through cities,, performing feats whidx, 
in iiieir own judgments, are little short of mur- 
vellous, and together liiey return at' the end of 
their holiday satisfied, with themselves and wiiJi 
the. world at large. They hare seen pictures and 
walked througli cathedrals y,. but,^ above all^ they 
have stood upon the slopes of tiie hills and have 
looked at the mountains. They have listened to 
the little rivers as they tumbled, and have laid 
their hands upon the edges of mighty rocks ; they 
have smelt the wild thyme as it gave out its 
fragrance beneath their feet, and have peered 
wondering through the blue crevasses of the 
glacier. They have sat in the sweet gloom of 
the evening and have watched the surface of the 
lake as it lay beneath them without a ripple, and 
have waited there till the curtain of night has hid 
the water from their view. Then they have thrown 
themselves idly on their backs, and have counted 
the stars in the firmament over their head, wonder- 
ing at the beauty of the heavens. They have said 
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little perhaps to each other of the romance of such 
moments, of the poetry which has filled their 
hearts ; but the romance and the poetry have been 
there ; and they have brought home with them a 
feeling for beauty which will last them through 
their lives, in spite of their crumpled hats, their 
big bludgeons, their short pipes, and their now 
almost indecent knickerbockers. 
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THE ART TOURIST. 



The class of art tourists is very numerous, and of 
all tourists the art tourist is, I think, the most 
indefatigable. He excels iiie tourist in search of 
knowledge both in length of hours and in assiduity 
while he is at his work. The art tourist now de- 
scribed is not the man or woman who goes abroad 
to learn to paint, or to buy pictures and gems, or 
to make curious art investigations. Such travel- 
lers are necessarily few in number, and set about 
their work as do other people of business. They 
are not tourists at all in the now accepted meaning 
of the word. Our art tourist is he, — or quite as 
often she, — ^who flies from gallery to gallery. 
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spending hours and often days in each, with a 
strong determination to get up conscientiously 
the subject of pictures. Sculpture and architec- 
ture come also within the scope of the labours 
of the art tourist, but not to such an extent as 
to influence them materially. Pictures are the 
ever present subject of the English art tourist's 
thoughts, and to them and their authors he devotes 
himself throughout his holiday with that laboriouB 
perseverance which distinguishes the true Briton 
as much in his amusement as in his work. He 
is studying painters rather than pictures, — cer- 
tainly not 'pictures alone aB things pleasing in 
themselves. A picture, of which the painter is 
avowedly unknown, is to such a one a thing of 
almost no interest whatever, — unless in the more 
advanced period of his study he should venture 
to attempt to read the riddle and should take 
upon himself to name the unknown. And this 
work of the art tourist, though it may lead to a 
true love of pictures, does in no wise arise from 
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any such feeling. And,, indeed^, it is quite 
compatible with an entire: absence of any such 
predilection. Men. beccana learned in. pictures 
without caring in. the least for their beauty or 
their ugliness^ just: as other men become learned, 
in the laws, without any strong feeling either as 
to their justice or injustice. The lawyer looks, 
probably for a return, for his labours in a oom^ 
fbrtable income, and the art tourist, looks, for his 
return in that sort of reputation which is now 
attached to the: knowledge of the history of 
painting. 

The first great object of the art tourist is to 
be: able to say,, without, reference to any card, 
guide-book, or afiSxed name, and with some 
approach to correctness,; who. painted the picture 
then before him ; and. his next, great object, is 
to be able to declare the^ date: of that painter's 
working, the country in which he. lived, the 
master who taught him, the school which he 
founded, the name of his mistress or wife, the 
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manner of his death, and the galleries in which 
his chief works are now to be found. 

As regards the first object, — that of knowing 
the painter from his work,— the art tourist soon 
obtains many very nseful guides to his memory. 
Indeed, it is on guides to his memory that he 
depends altogether. When he has progressed so 
far that he can depend on his judgment instead 
of his memory, he has ceased to be an art tourist, 
and has become a connoisseur. The first guide 
to memory is the locality of the picture. He 
knows that Eaphaels are rife at Florence, Titians 
at Venice, Vandykes at Genoa, Guidos at Bologna, 
Van Eykes and Memlings in Flanders, and Rem- 
brandts and Paul Potters in Holland. Pictures 
have been too much scattered about to make 
this knowledge alone good for much ; but joined 
to other similar aids, it is a powerful assistance, 
and prevents mistakes which in an old art tour- 
ist would be disgracefiil. Next to this, probably, 
he acquires a certain, though not very accurate 
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idea of dates, which supplies him with informa- 
tion from the method and manner of the picture. 
If he is placed before a work of some early Tuscan 
painter, — Orcagna, or the like,— he will know 
that it is not the work of some comparatively 
modem painter of the same country, — such as 
Andrea del Sarto ;— and so he progresses. Then 
the old masters themselves were very liberal in 
the aids which they gave to memory by repeat- 
ing their own work, — as, indeed, are some of 
their modern followers, who love to produce the 
same faces year after year upon their canvas, — 
I will not say usque ad nauseam, for how can 
we look on a pretty face too often? The old 
masters delighted to paint their own wives or 
their own mistresses,— the women, in short, 
whom they loved best and were most within 
their reach, guided perhaps by some idea of 
economy in saving the cost of a model ; and 
this peculiarity on their part is a great assistance 
to art tourists. He or she must be a very young 
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art tourist who does not- know the Morillo tausQy 
or the two Bubens isuses^ or the special Baphael 
&Lce, or the Leonardo da Yinci &ce, or the 
Titian head and neck, or the Parmigianino 
bunch of hair, or the Gorreggio forehead .and 
fingers. All this is a great assistance, and 
giyes hope to an art tourist in a field of inquiiy 
so wide that there could hardly be any hope 
without such aid. And then these goodrnatured 
artists had peculiar tricks with them, which give 
further most valuable help to the art tourist in 
his work. Jacobo Bassano paints people ever 
cringing towards the ground, and consequently a 
Jacobo Bassano can be read by a young art 
tourist in an instant. Claude Lorraine delighted 
to insert a man carrying a box. That vilest jof 
painters, Guercino, rejoices in turbans. Schalken 
painted even scenes by candle-light, so that .he 
was called Delia Notte. Jan Steen usually greets 
us with a portrait of .himself in a state of 
drunkenness. Adrian van Ostade seldom omits 
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a conical-shaped hat^ or Tenieis a red cap and 
a peculiar figore, for which the art tourist 
always looks immediately when he thinks of 
discovering this artist. All these little tricks of 
thB artist^ and many more of the same kind, 
the art tourist soon learns, much to his own 
comfort. 

And then he -progregses to a kind of knowledge 
which comes somewhat nearer to art criticism, 
but whidi does not yet amount to the exercise 
T)f any judgment non his own part. He learns 
to perceive the peculiar manner of certain artists 
"who painted pectlliarly ; and though by the 
knowledge ^he so attiiins he uasy be led into 
error, — as when ^he takes a.Lancret for a Wat- 
teau,— ^still the error is inever disgracefully erro- 
neous. He knows at once the girl by Qreuze, 
with her naked shoulder and her head on one 
side; he knows at once the old woman by Denner, 
.{he little wrinkles on whose face, as he looks 
at them through his magnifying glass, seem to 
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be so very soft. The unnatural sunsliine of 
Claude he knows^ and the natural sunshine of 
Cuyp, The blotches of Bembrandt and the 
smoothness of Carlo Dolci are to hun as A, B, C. 
The romantic rocks and trees of Salvator Bosa 
do not certainly represent nature, — to which 
they bear no resemblance, — but to him they 
represent Salvator Bosa very adequately. The 
pietistic purity of Fra Angelico strikes him 
forcibly, and the stiff grace of Perugino ; though, 
when he advances as far as this, he is somewhat 
prone to make mistakes. And he learns to note 
the strong rough work of the brush of Paul 
Veronese, and the beautiful blue hills of Titian's 
backgrounds. He distinguishes between the grace- 
ful dignity of a Venetian nobleman and the manly 
bearing of a Florentine citizen; and he recog- 
nizes the spears of Paolo Uccello, who painted 
battles; and the beards of Taddeo Gaddi, who 
painted saints ; and the long-visaged virgins with 
fair hair, by Sandro Botticelli. And he will 
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gradually come to perceive how those long- 
visaged, fair-haired virgins grew out of the first 
attempts at female dignity by Cimabue, and 
how they progressed into the unnatural grace 
of Eaphael, and then descended into the mere- 
tricious inanities of which Baphael's power and 
Kaphael's falseness were the forerunners. 

And so the art toui-ist goes on till he really 
knows something about painting, — even whether 
he have a taste or no, — and becomes proud of 
himself and his subject. That second object 
of which I have spoken, and which has reference 
to the life of the painter, he of course acquires 
from books. And it may be remarked that the 
popularity of this kind of knowledge has become 
so strong that niuch of the information is given 
in the ordinary guide-books. We do not much 
care to know who taught Christopher Wren to 
be an architect, or whence Mozart learned the 
art of music, or even how Canova became a 
sculptor. But it is essential to the art tourist, 

5 
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to the youngest tyro in art tooring, that he should 
know that Titian was the scholar of Bellini, and 
Baphael of Peragino, and Vandyke of Buhens. 
The little intricacies of the schooling, — ^how this 
man migrated from one school to another, and 
how the great pernicious schools of art at last 
formed themselves, destroying indiyidnal energy, 
— these come afterwards. But to the diligent 
art tourist they do come. And it is delightful 
to hear the contests on the subject of art 
tourists who have formed themselves, one on 
Eugler and another on Waagen; who have read 
the old work of Yasari, or have filled them- 
selves with a widely-extended -mass of art in- 
formation from the late excellent book by Mr. 
Womum. 

The upshot of all this has been the creation 
of a distinct and new subject of investigation 
and study. Men and women get up painting 
as other men and women get up botany, or 
entomology, or conchology, and a very good 
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subject painting is for the purpose. It is in- 
nocent^ pretty^ and cheap; — ^for I take the fact 
of the tonr to be given as a matter of course. 
It. leads its pursuers to nothing disagreeable, 
and is as open to women as to men. And it 
leads to very little boring of other people who 
are not tourists, which^ perhaps, is its greatest 
advantage; for though the art tourist will some- 
times talk to you of pictures, what is that to 
the persecution which you are called on to endure 
in inspecting cupboards full of pickled snakes 
or l^ons of drawers full of empty egg-shells? 
The work of an art tourist must at least be 
more attractive than the unalluring task of col- 
lecting postage-stamps and monograms. And, 
above all^ let it be remembered that if it so 
chance that the art tourist have an eye in his 
bead, he may at last become a lovcir of art. 

The work of the art tourist begins about the 
middle of September, is carried on hotly for 
ths^ and the next three months, and then 
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completes its season at Borne in Easter. It 
flourishes, however, only in autumn, as the 
normal art tourist is one who is either away 
from his business for his holiday, or whose 
period of travelling is dependent on some such 
person. The work is begun at the Louvre, for 
the disciple in this school of learning will never 
condescend to use our own National Gallery, 
though for the purposes of such learning our own 
is perhaps the best gallery in the world. He 
begins in the Louvre ; and, indeed, in the tribune 
of that gallery, under the influence of the great 
picture by Paul Veronese, which is probably the 
most marvellous piece of painting in the world, 
the resolution to get up painting is often taken 
by the young scholar. Then the galleries of 
Italy are seen — Venice, Bologna, Florence, Rome, 
and perhaps Naples; Antwerp and Bruges pro- 
bably come next; and then Dresden, Munich, 
and Vienna. By this time the art tourist is no 
longer a tyro, but, stored with much knowledge, 
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bums for the acquisition of more. He pines 
after Madrid and SeYiUe, and steals a day or 
two from some year's holiday for Amsterdam 
and the Hague. He works hard and conscienti- 
ously at his galleries^ as though he could turn 
aside in idleness from no wall, on which pictures 
are hung, without dishonesty. 

And then how the subject swells before him 
when he takes to fresco-painting, and begins to 
despise easel pictures ! He penetrates to Assisi, 
and declares the Campo Santo at Pisa to be the 
centre of the world of Art ! He expatiates to you 
with vigour on the chapel in the Carmine, and 
turns from you in disgust when he finds that you 
don't know what that chapel is, or where that 
chapel may be. 

There is an old saying, which the world still 
holds to be very true, but which is, nevertheless, I 
think, very false : " Whatever you do, do well." 
Now there are many things which are worth doing 
which cannot be done well without the devotion of 
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a lifetime, and which certainly are not worth such 
devotion as that. Billiards is a pretty game, but 
to play billiards well is a dangerous thing. A^^ ^ 
chess is a beautifrd game ; but they who play chess 
really well can rarely do much else. Art tourists 
are in this danger, that it is quite possible they 
may teach themselves to think that they should do 
their art touring so well as to make that the one 
pleasurable pursuit of their lives. After all, it is 
but a collecting of dead leaves, unless the real 
aptitude and taste be there. 
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THE TOURIST IN SEAECH OP 
KNOWLEDGE. 

I THINE that we all know the tourist in search of 
knowledge, the tourist who goes abroad deter- 
mined not to waste a day, who is resolved to 
bring back with him when he returns from his 
travels information that shall be at any rate an 
equivalent to him for the money and time ex- 
pended. This tourist in search of knowledge no 
deubt commands our respect in a certain degree. 
He is a sedulous man, probably exempt from any 
strong evil proclivities, anxious to do the best he 
can with his life, imbued with a respectable ambi- 
tion, and animated by that desire to be better than 
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those around him which generally saves a man 
from heing below the average if it does not 
suffice to do more for him than that. But, having 
said so much in praise of tourists of this class, I 
do not know that there is much more to be said 
in their favour. Such men are usually bores as 
regards their effect upon others ; and, as regards 
themselves, they seem in too many cases to have 
but little capacity for following up the special 
career which they have proposed to themselves. 
They are diligent in their inquiries, but have laid 
down for themselves no course of study. They 
wish to learn everything, but have too great a 
faith for learning everything easily. They have 
seldom realized to themselves how hard is the 
task of mastering information, and think that in 
going far afield from their own homes they have 
found, or are like to find, a royal road to know- 
ledge. And then they have a worse fault than 
this incorrectness of idea which I have imputed 
to them. They are apt to forestall the merits 
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which they should in truth never claim till the 
knowledge has been won, and as seekers for 
wisdom, assume the graces which others should 
give them when such acquired wisdom has become 
the manifest result 6f their labours. 

There are female tourists in search of know- 
ledge as well as male ; but a woman has so much 
more tact than a man, that she is usually able to 
hide that which is objectionable in her mode of 
action. Perhaps the middle-aged single lady, or 
the lady who is not yet middle-aged but fears that 
she may soon become so, is more prone to belong 
to this class of travellers than any species of man ; 
but she keeps her investigations somewhat in the 
background, goes through her heavy reading out 
of sight, and asks her most pressing questions 
sotto voce, when she and her hoped-for informant 
are beyond the hearing of the multitude. The 
male investigator of Continental facts has no such 
reticence. He demands the price of wheat with 
bold voice before a crowd of fellow-travellers ; he 
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asks his question as to the population of the 
country, and then answers it himself with a tone of 
conscious superiority, and he suggests his doubts 
as to the political action of the people around him 
with aH air of omniscience that is intended to 
astonish all that stand within hearing of him. 

What a glorious thing is knowledge, and how 
tenible to us are those lapses of opportunity with 
which the consciences of most of us are burdened 
in this respect ! And to us who are ignorant, 
whose lapses in that respect have been too long to 
have been numerous, how great the man looms 
who has really used his intellect, and exercised 
his brain, and stirred his mind ! But as he looms 
large, so does the ignorant man who affects 
acquirements and prides himself on knowledge 
which can hardly even be called superficial — as, 
spread it as thin as he may, he cannot make it 
cover a surface — appear infinitesimally mean and 
small ! The getter-up of quotations from books 
which he has never read, — how vile he is to all of 
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us ! The man who allows it to he assnmed that 
he can understand a subject or a language till he 
breaks down^ caught in the fact, despised, but 
pitied through the extent of his misery, — ^how 
poor a creature he is in his wretchedness ! The 
tourist in search of knowledge may of course be a 
man infinitely too strong to fall into any of these 
pitfalls. He may be modest-minded though am- 
bitious, silent in his search, conscious of his ignor- 
ance where he is ignorant, and doubtful of his 
learning where he is learned. No doubt there are 
such English tourists, — ^many of them probably 
passing from city to city year after year, — ^with 
eyes and ears more readily open than their 
mouths ; but not such a one is the tourist of 
whom we are here speaking. Travellers such as 
they become liable to no remark, and escape the 
notice of all observers. But the normal traveller 
in search of knowledge, with whom all of us who 
are habitual tourists are well acquainted, is alto- 
gether of a different nature. He is the Pharisee 
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among students. He is always thanking God that 
he is not as those idlers who pass from country 
to country learning nothing of the institutions of 
the people among whom they travel, — ^not as that 
poor Publican, that lonely traveller, who, standing 
apart, hardly daring to open his mouth, asks some 
humble question which shows thoroughly and at 
once the extent of his ignorance. 

Our tourist in search of knowledge, — the tourist 
who is searching for that which he thinks he has 
got, but which he never will find, — is seldom a 
very young man. Nor is he often a man stricken 
in years. The man over fifty who makes inquiries 
with eager pretension but with no fixed aptitudes 
in that direction, after the price of flour and the 
fluctuations of the population, must be a fool 
indeed. The tourist now in question will usually 
be progressing from thirty to forty. He is a 
severe man in his mien, given to frowning at all 
puerilities, and especially hostile to his young 
countrymen who travel for fun, in denouncing 
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whose sins he is prone to put forward his best 
eloquence. Nor is he much more gracious to 
young ladies who travel with their mammas, and 
who sometimes show a tendency to cultivate the 
acquaintance of those scandalous young British 
rioters. To the unprotected female tourist he will 
sometimes imbend, and will find in her a flattering 
listener^ and one who is able to understand and 
appreciate the depth and breadth of his acquire- 
ments. He generally starts from home alone, but 
will occasionally be found joined for a time to a 
brother traveller, induced to adopt such company 
by sympathy in tastes and motives of economy. 
But sympathy in tastes will not carry the two 
far together, as, little as may be their capacity 
for fathoming depths, each will be able to fathom - 
the depth of the other. The tourist in search of 
knowledge will generally be found dressed in 
gaiters, in' a decorous suit of brown garments, 
and accompanied by a great coat, rug, and um- 
brella, carefully packed together with a strap. 
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Now, in these latter days, he has relinqmshed 
his chimney-pot, and covered himself with a di^k 
soft felt hat, which must add greatly to his com- 
fort. Indeed, his appearance would be much in 
his favour, as opposed in its decency to the violent 
indecency of some of our British tourists, were it 
not for a certain priggishness of apparel which 
tells a tale against him and acts terribly to his 
disfavour. It must, however, be acknowledged of 
the tourist in search of knowledge that he never 
misbehaves himself. He is not ofi;en to be seen 
in the churches during the hours of public wor- 
ship, — for what is there for an inquiring tourist 
to learn in such places at such times ? — ^but when 
chance does so place him he disturbs no one, and 
entails upon the big Swiss, or verger with the 
cocked hat, no necessity to keep an eye upon him. 
He is no great frequenter of galleries, preferring 
the useful to the ornamental in his inquiries ; bat 
he makes his little tour of inspection to any art 
collections that are of especial note, so that he 
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may be able to satisfy himself and his admirers 
that he has seen eyerything. Occasionally he will 
venture on a morsel of art criticism^ and then the 
profundity of his ignorance is delightful to those 
who feel that, as a tourist in search, of knowledge, 
he is turning up his nose at them. He will gene- 
rally admire a " Carlo Dolci," and will have some 
word to say in fiEiyour of Salvator Bosa. But he 
will be found much more frequently in libraries 
and museums. Thesewill be his hunting-grounds, 
though it will be out of the power of the ordinary 
tourist to ascertain what he does there. He is, 
however, an enduring, conscientious man, and can 
pass along from shelf to shelf and from one glass- 
covered repository to another, hardly missing a 
stuffed bird or an Indian arrow-head. And he 
will listen with wondrous patience to the details 
of guides, jotting down figures in a little book, 
and asking wonder-working questions which no 
guide can answer. And he looks into municipal 
matters wherever he goes, learning all details as 
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to mayors, aldermen, and coandllors, as to custom 
duties on proTisions, as to import duties on manu- 
factures, as to schools, couTcnts, and gaols, to 
scholars, mendicants, and criminals. He does 
not often care much for scenery, hut he will he 
carefol to inquire how many passengers the steam- 
boats carry on the lakes, and what ayerage of souls 
is hoarded and lodged at each large hotel that he 
passes. He would like to know how many eggs 
are consxmied annually, and probably does ask 
some question as to the amount of soap used in 
the laundries. 

To the romance and transcendental ebullitions 
of enthusiastic admirers of nature he is altogether 
hostile, and dislikes especially all quotations from 
poetry, " Cui bono ? " is his motto. To whom 
will any of these things do any good ? Has Dante 
fed any hungry mouths, or has Shakspeare put 
clothes on the backs of any but a poor company 
of players ? He will tell you that Byron wasted 
a fortune, and that Shelley wasted himself. The 
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jingle of rhymes is an injury to him, as is also the 
scraping of a fiddle. To get up either poetry or 
music would be out of his line, and he recognizes 
no utility that does not show itself by figures. So 
he goes on from town to town, passing quickly 
through the mountains and by the lakes, and con- 
scientiously performs the task which he had laid out 
for himself before he started. When he returns 
home he has never been enticed to the right or 
to the left. He has spent exactly the number of 
francs which he had allowed himself. He had 
ordered breakfast to be ready for him in his home 
on a certain morning by eight o'clock, and exactly 
at that hour he appears and is ready for his meal. 
He has kept his journal every day; and, over and 
beyond his journal, he has filled a pocket-book 
so full of figures that even his methodical mind 
can hardly disentangle them from the crowded 
pages. He has an idea of publishing an article 
on the consumption of rye-flour in Pomerania, and 
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is a happy man until he finds that the effort is 
beyond his power. 

But he has had no holiday^ and it may be 
doubted whether such a man wants any holiday; 
whether the capability of enjoying hoUday-timd 
has been vouchsafed to him. To sit on a moim- 
tain-side and breathe sweeter air than that which 
his daily work affords him gives him no delight. 
Neither the rivers nor the' clouds nor the green 
valleys have been dear to him. But he has worked 
conscientiously in his vocation^ and in the result 
of that work will be his reward. If his memory 
\ serves him, or even if it does not> he will be able 
to repeat among friends and foes an amount of 
facts which will show that he has not been a tourist 
in search of knowledge for nothing. 

That such a man has made a mistake in his 
ideas as to. knowledge and in his mode of seeking 
it may be our opinion and that of some others, 
and yet may be a very false opinion. And we 
may certainly confess that any true searching 
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after knowledge must be beneficial, even though 
the method of the search may to our eyes and in 
our estimation be ungainly and inefficacious. It 
is not against the search that protest is here made. 
It is against the pretence of the man that our 
battle is waged, against the broad phylacteries 
worn so openly on the foreheads of utilitarian 
tourists that our little shafts are pointed. Let 
tiie tourist in search of knowledge work hard and 
despise all holiday-making, and sacrifice himself 
to statistics, if he have strength and will to do so ; 
but in doing so, let him cease to thank God that 
he is not as other men are. 
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THE ALPINE CLUB MAN. 

It would have been easier and much pleasanter 
to write of the Alpine Club man, and to describe 
his pecuUarities and his glories, if that terrible 
accident had not happened on the Matterhom. 
It is ill jesting while the sad notes of some 
tragic song are still sounding in our ears. But 
the Alpine Club man has of late made himself so 
prominent among English tourists, — has become, 
with his ropes, his blankets, and his ladders, so 
well-acknowledged and much-considered an insti- 
tution, that it would be an omission were he not 
to be included in our sketches. And, moreoyer, it 
may not be amiss to say yet a word or two as to 
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the dangers of Alpine Club pursuits, — a word or 
two to be added to all those words that have been 
said in these and other columns on the same 
subject. 

It may well, I think, be made a question whether 
we are not becoming too chary of human life ; 
whether we do not allow ourselves to be shocked 
"beyond proper measure by the accidental death 
of a fellow mortal. There are two points of view 
from which we look at these sudden strokes of 
fate, which are so distinctly separated in our 
minds as to turn each calamity into two calami- 
ties ; and the one calamity or the other will be 
regarded as the more terrible according to the 
religious tendencies of the sufifering survivor. 
There is the religious point of view, which teaches 
us to consider it to be a terrible thing that a man 
should be called upon to give up his soul without 
an hour for special preparation ; and there is the 
human point of view, which fills us with an in- 
eflfable regret that one well loved should be taken 
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from those who loved him, apparently without a 

cause, — ^with nothing, as we may say, to justify 

the loss of a head so dear. As regards the 

religious consideration, we know of course that 

we are constantly praying, with more or less of 

earnestness, that the evil of sudden death may 

not come upon us, — as we pray also that battles 

may not come. But yet, if occasion require it, 

if the honour of the country seemed to demand 

it, we do not hesitate about battles. We may 

say, at least, that we never hesitate on account 

of the death ^that must ensue, though we do 

hesitate with extreme caution on the score of 

the money that must be spent. And we consider, 

— if the cause have been good, — ^that the blood 

spilt on battle-fields has been well spilt, and tibat 

the lives gallantly rendered th^e have been well 

rendered. But the carnage there has all been the 

carnage of sudden death. It may be, — and yet it 

may hardly be, — ^that the soldier, knowing the 

chances of his profession, shall keep himself pre- 
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pared for the death-dealing blow ; but if the soldier 
on the eve of battle can do so, then why not he 
who is about to climb among the mountain snows ? 
But, in truth, the subject is one which does not 
admit of too curious an inquiry. As we pray to 
be removed from sudden death, so do we pray that 
we may always be prepared for it. We are going 
ever with our lives in our hands, knowing that 
death is common to all of us ; and knowing also, 
— ^for all of us who ever think do know it,— that to 
him who dies death must be horrible or blessed, 
not in accordance with an hour or two of final 
preparation, but as may be the state of the dying 
man's parting soul as the final result of the life 
which he has led. It suits us in some of our 
religious moods to insist much on the special 
dangers of sudden death, but they are dangers 
which come home in reality to very few of us. 
What parson, though praying perhaps daily 
against sudden death, believes that his own boy 
is specially endangered, — specially endangered as 
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regards his soul, — ^when he stands with his breast 
right before the bullets of his country's enemy ? 
In war, in commerce, not unfrequently in science, 
we disregard utterly the perils of sudden death ; 
and if, as regards religion, these perils do not 
press on us in war and commerce, or in science, 
neither should they do so in reference to other 
pursuits. Is there any man with a faith so 
peculiar as to beheve that salvation ^11 be re- 
fused to him who perishes among the mountains 
of Europe because his employment is regarded 
as an amusement ; but that it will be given to 
the African traveller because his work is to be 
accounted as a work of necessity? For myself, 
I do not think that there is a man who so 
believes. 

And as to the human point of view, — that 
wearing regret which almost melts the heart into 
a stream of woe when the calamity comes home 
to oneself, — the argument is nearly the same. 
The poor mother whose dear gallant boy has 
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fallen in battle, as she thinks of her lad's bright 
eyes and curling locks, and straight young active 
limbs, and of all the glories of the young life 
which she herself gave with so many pangs, — 
as she remembers all this, she cannot reconcile 
herself to the need of war, nor unless she be a 
Spartan, can she teach herself to think that that 
dear blood has been well shed for the honour of 
her country. And, should he have fallen from 
some snowy peak, her judgment of. the event will 
be simply the same. It will be personal regret, 
not judgment. It is equally impossible that she 
should console herself in either event by calculating 
that the balance of advantage to the community of 
which she is a member is on that side to which 
courage and the spirit of adventure belong. 

In our personal regrets we must all think of our 
individual cases ; but in discussing such a question 
as belonging to England at large, we can only 
regard the balance of advantage. And if we 
find that that spirit of enterprise which cannot 
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have its full swing, or attain its required mo- 
mentum without the fatality which will attend 
danger, leads to happy results, — ^that it makes 
our men active, courageous, ready in resource^ 
prone to friendship, keen after gratifications which 
are in themselves good and noble; that it leads 
to pursuits which are in themselves lovely, and 
to modes of life which are worthy of admiration, 
then let us pay the necessary cost of such ha|ypy 
results without repining. That we should, all of 
us, have a tear of sorrow for those gallant fellows 
who perished on the Matterhom is very good ; — 

For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime, 
Young Lycidas, and hath not left his peer ; 
Who would not sing for Lycidas ? 

But shall it be said among us that no boat is 
again to be put off from our shores because that 
one "fatal and perfidious bark" was "bmlt in 
the eclipse ? *' 

There is a fate infinitely worse than sudden 
death, — the fate of him who is ever fearing it. 
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" Mors omnibus est communis." We all know it, 
and it is the excitement coming from that know- 
ledge which makes life pleasant to us. When 
we hear of a man who is calm and collected 
under every danger, we know that we hear of a 
happy man. In hunting, in shooting, in yachting, 
in all adventures, in all travelling, — I had almost 
said in love-making itself, — the cream of the charm 
lies in the danger. But danger will not be danger 
long if none of the natural results of danger come ; 
and the cream of such amusements would, under 
such safe circumstances, soon become poor and 
vapid as skim-milk. I would say that it is to 
be hoped that that accident on the Matterhorn 
may not repress the adventurous spirit of a single 
English mountain-climber, did I not feel so sure 
that there will be no such repression as to leave 
no room for hoping. 

And now for a word or two about the Alpine 
Club men, who ha^te certainly succeeded in making 
their club an institution, clearly to be recognized 



92 The Alpine Club Man. 

on the face of the earth. Whether rational o: 
irrational in his work, the Alpine Club man has 
been successful in his pursuit. A few years since, 
— how very few it seems to be ! — to have gone up 
Mont Blanc was a feat which almost opened the 
gates of society to the man who had done it ; 
but Mont Blanc is now hardly more than equal 
to the golden ball on the top of St. Paul's Cathe- 
dral. There will soon be no peak not explored, no 
summit in Europe that is not accessible, no natural 
fortress that has not been taken. The Alpine 
Club will have used up Switzerland, and the 
l)resent hunting-grounds of these sportsmen will 
be expended. But money increases quickly, and 
distances decrease ; wings that a few years since 
were hardly strong enough for a flight over the 
Channel now carry their owners safely to the 
Danube and the Nile ; Jerusalem and the Jordan 
are as common to us as were Paris and the Seine 
to our grandfathers ; cigar ships travelling at rail- 
way paces will cany new Alpine members to the 
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mountains of Asia and South America^ and we 
shall be longing eagerly in some autumn soon to 
come for news along the wires from Chimborazo, 
cr for tidings from the exploring party on 
Dhawalagri. 

But, in the meantime, the Alpine Club man 
etill condescends to show himself in Europe, 
"though his condescension is not unmixed with 
s certain taint of pride. He does not cany 
himself quite as another man, and has his nose 
a little in the air, even when he is not climbing. 
He 'endeavours to abstain from showing that he 
despises the man who enjoys his mountains only 
from the valley ; but the attempt is made with too 
visible an effort, and he is not quite able to bear 
himself, as though he, as a genuine Alpine Club 
man, were not, in some sort, a god upon the earth. 
To have had his feet where our feet have never 
rested, and can never rest, to have inhaled an air 
rarer than that which will ever inflate our lungs, to 
be one of a class permitted to face dangers which 
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to us would be simply suicidal, does give him a 
conscious divinity of which he is, in his modesty, 
not quite able todivest himself. He abstains from 
mountain talk as a scholar abstains from his 
grammar, or a chemist from his crucibles ; but 
we feel that he is abstaining because of our 
ignorance ; and when, at our instigation, he does 
speak of mountains, we feel that he talks of them 
as though they were naught, out of pity to our 
incompetence. 

There are many pursuits among us which are 
of their own nature so engrossing that he who is 
wedded to them cannot divorce himself from their 
influences. Who does not feel that a policeman 
is always a policeman, enjoying the detection or 
an imaginary thief in every acquaintance with, 
whom he may exchange a word, and conscious oC 
the possibility of some dehghtfully-deep crimi- 
nality in the bosom of each of his dearest friends ? 
The very nature of the man has become impreg- 
nated with the aptitudes of his art. How nearly 
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impossible it is for the actor not to be an actor, 

^^ for a cricketer who is great in cricket to forget 

^s eleyen, or for the billiard-player to cleanse his 

^^ixid from hazards and canons. And with all 

snoli experts there grows up gradually an uncon- 

®^ioTis feeling that the art in which he is skilful 

^® "the one art worthy of a man's energy and of his 

^^^"fc^llect. To meet a foeman worthy of his steel 

*^^ ynll willingly cross to the antipodes ; and, as 

"^^ goes, he pities his fellow-travellers who are 

^^^^Xibering themselves with the troubles of the 

3o-ti3mey for no purpose worthy of their labour. 

■^•t^^ genuine Alpine Club man, — he who aspires 

^^ any distinction among his colleagues, — is 

^*^]t^5)ed as deeply in the waters of this mania as 

^'^^ the. policeman, and the actor, and the cricketer. 

"^^ climl)s but for two months in each year of his 

^^, but he lives hi& life in those two months. 

-^-B the days of his thraldom to the ordinary duties 

^^ life come to an end, — ^the days in which he is 
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among his clients, or a clerk at his desk, — his 
heart grows light and his nostrils almost expand 
with the expectation of the longed-for mountain 
air. Then, if you know nothing of mountain- 
climbing you are nothing to him, — simply nothing. 
If you are incapable of his exercise you are an 
unfortunate one, to whom God has not vouch- 
safed the best gift of physical life ; or if you are 
neglectjul, you are as the prodigal son who wasted 
all his substance. You eat and drink that you 
may enjoy it, sacrificing for your sensual pleasures 
muscles that might have made you respectable 
among climbers, while he, — ^he eats and drinks 
solely with reference to the endurance of his limbs 
and the capacity of his lungs. Ejiowing all that 
he abandons and that you enjoy, how should he 
not become a Pharisee in his vocation, thanking 
God that he is not as other men are ? 

But there is very much to be said in &vour of 
this vocation. The hero of the Alpine Club, when 
at his work, is always a happy man. When he is 
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defeated, his defeat is only an assurance of future 
enterprise, and when he is victorious his triumph 
knows no alloy. There is nothing ignoble or 
sordid in his work. He requires no money reward 
to instigate him to excellence, as do those who 
deal in racehorses and run for prizes. His Ascot 
Cup is a fragment of rock from some pointed peak, 
his Derby is the glory of having stood where man 
never stood before him. The occupation which he 
loves has in it nothing of meanness ; it is never 
tainted with lucre;, nor does his secret joy come 
from the sorrow of another. What father wishes 
his son to be great as a billiard-player? What 
.father does not fear to see his son too great, 
even as a cricketer, or on the river? But the 
Alpine Club entails no such fears. The work is 
all pure, — pure in its early practice and pure in its 
later triumphs. Its contact is with nature in her 
grandest attire, and its associations are with forms 
that are as suggestive of poetry to the intellect 
as they are fiill of beauty for the senses. 

7 



( 98 ) 



TOURISTS WHO DON'T LIKE THEIR 
TRAVELS. 



After all it should be our first object in oizzr 
autumn tourings to like the business that we 
have in hand. In all that we do, whether of 
work OP play, this should be a great object 
with us, seeing that the comfort or discomfort 
— ^we may almost say the happiness or unhap- 
piness — of our life depends upon itw But one 
would suppose that in these vacation rambles 
of ours, made for the recreation of our health 
and the delectation of our spirits, these would 
be no doubt on this head, — no doubi as to our 
taking due care that our amusement should be 
to our own liking, and that we so journeyed as 
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t^ be able to enjoy our jomneyiBgs. But there 
xs reason to fear that such enjoyment does not 
always result from the efforts made. We see, 
iJas, too many of oar countrymen strug^ing 
through the severe weeks of their annual holiday 
with much of the agony but with little of the 
patience of martyrs. We see them thwarted at 
every torn and cross because they are thwarted. 
We see them toiling as no money-reward would 
induce them to toil at home, and toiling with 
very little of that reward for which they are 
looking. We see them hot and dusty, ill at 
ease, out of their element, bored almost past 
their powers of endurance, so weary with work 
as to drag along their unhappy limbs in actual 
snffering, dreading what is to come, and looking 
hack D^pon what they have accomplished as though 
to have done the thing, to have got their tour 
oTer and finished, was ihe only gratification of 
which they were susceptible. And with many 
tourists this final accomplishment of the imposed 

7—2 



00 Tourists who don't Like their Travels, 

task is the only gratification which the task 
affords. To have been over the raiboads of 
the Continent, to have touched at some of those 
towns whose names are known so widely, to 
have been told that such a summit was called by 
one name and such another summit by another 
name, to have crossed the mountains and heard 
the whistle of a steamer on an Italian lake, — 
to have done these things so that the past accom- 
plishment of them may be garnered like a trea- 
sure, is very well; — but oh and alas, the doing 
of them ! — the troubles, the cares, the doubts, 
the fears ! Is it not almost a question whether 
it would not be better to live at home quietly 
and unambitiously, without the garnering of any 
treasure which cannot be garnered without so 
much discomfort and difficulty? But yet the 
tourists go. Though the difficulties are great, 
their ambition is greater. It does not do to 
confess that you have not seen an Alp or drunk 
German beer. 
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^ much may be taken for granted. Whether 

^Te capable of enjoying it or not, the tour 

^ to be made. In all probability many tours 

^^^ been made. Those who can be allowed 

^njoy themselves quietly at home, or . eat 

"^^^^mps through their holiday pleasantly at 

"^^^xxisgate, are becoming from year to year, not 

^"^V"er in number, but lower down in the social 

^^^Q-le : so that this imperative duty of travelling 

^•■^x^cad, — and of doing so year after year, — be- 

'^^^^XiQes much extended, and embraces all of us 

"^^Ixo are considerbd anybody by those around 

^^* Our wives feel that they owe it to our- 

^^Itcs to enforce from us the performance of 

^^ manifest a duty, even when from tenderness 

^^ heart they would fain spare us. And we, 

^^0 are their husbands, cannot deny them when 

^Ixey put before us so plain a truth. Men there 

^^e bold enough to stay from church on Sundays, 

^ dine at their clubs without leave, to light 

cigars in their own parlom'S, and to insist upon 
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bMBttdy-and-water before they go to bed; but 
where is the man who can tell his wilie and 
daughters that it is quite unnecessary idiat th»y 
shoold go up the Ehine ? 

If this be so, — if the necessity for going be 
so great, and the power of enjoying tiie journey 
be so rare, it must be worth our while to inquire 
into the matter, with the object of seeing wheth^ 
the eyil may not be in some degree remedied. 
The necessity which presses upon the tourkt is 
granted; but there may be a question whether 
the misery of those who suffer cannot be re- 
medied. If we examine the travelling practices 
of those who do suffer, and see why it is tibat 
they do not enjoy their work, we may perhaps 
get a lesson that shall be serviceable to us. 

The great trouble, of those who travel and do 
not like it, — ^the overpowering parent grief, — ^is 
in the language. The unfortunate tourist cannot 
speak to those among whom he is going. This 
simply, without the composite additions to the 
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fi^^cit which come to him from the state of his 

^'^wi mind upon the subject, would be a mis- 

toTtime, — a want to be lamented. But the simple 

'^sfortune is light, indeed, in comparison with 

^^t to which it is increased by those compo- 

^te additions of his own fabrication. The 

^^^^^^^irist in question can speak no word of Get- 

^aji or Italian, but unfortunately he can speak 

^ '^void or two of French, and hence comes all 

'**^^ trouble. Not to speak German or Italian 

^^ not disgracefal, but to be ignorant of French 

^^> in his eyes, a disgrace. Shall he make his 

^^tiempts and save himself by his little learning ? 

^^ shall he remain mute and thus suggest the 

Possibility of positive knowledge ? Doubting be- 

%Mreen the two he vacillates, and can obtain neither 

the comparative safety of absolute dependence, 

nor the substantial power of responsible action. 

For the first fortnight he stumbles along with 

his broken words, making what e£fort is in his 

power ; but it seems to himself that from day 
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to day the phrases become more difficult rather ^ 
than easier, and at last he gives himself up into 
the hands of some more advanced linguist, re- 
venging himself upon his friends by a solemn 
and enduring melancholy, as though he were 
telling every one around him that, in spite of 
his incapacity to speak French, he had some- 
thing within him sm-passing show. 

That this man is making a great mistake is 
certain enough, but it is a mistake to which he 
is driven by erroneous pubHc utterances on the 
subject. It is not true, in fact, that he is iu 
any way disgraced by his ignorance of French; 
but it is true that he has so been told by those 
who write and those who talk upon the matter. 
To speak French well is a great advantage and 
a charming grace. Not to speak it at all is a 
great disadvantage, but it is no disgrace. Cir- 
cumstances with many have not given them 
opportunity of learning the language ; and others 
have no aptitude for acquiring a foreign tongue. 
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T'lxere is no disgrace in this. But there is very 

«^oep disgrace in the consciousness of deceit on 

*lie. subject,— in the self-knowledge possessed by 

^^ unfortunate one that he desires to be supposed 

^^pable of doing that which he cannot do. It is 

^^^^Hi this that he becomes sore ; and how terribly 

^^^^mon are the instances of such soreness ! 

i'rom ye&r to year we see in our , guide-books 
"^d volumes of travel the silly boastings which 
^^^v^e silly men and women into this difficulty, 
^ose who inform us how we should travel con- 
"^'^tially speak to us as though German and Italian 
^^^ire known to most of us, and talking French was 
^^ common with us as eating and drinking. But 
^ talk French well is not common to Englishmen ; 
^^ is in truth a rare accomplishment. And then 
*hese informants, armed, let us hope, with true 
Knowledge on theif own parts, jeer most unmercifully 
fit us poor tourists who venture to come abroad in 
our ignorance, *We are ridiculed for our dumb- 
ness if we are dumb, and for our efforts at speech 
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if we attempt to speak. And then we are talked J5 
aty rather than addressed. The aceomplished J&< 
informant who intends to guide us speaks alwayfi^^ 
to some brother as accomplished as himself^ an&.ic 
warns this learned brother against the ignoraac^s^^ 
of the masses. It is not very long since ^ 

distinguished colitributor to a very distingoisb c \d 

newspaper advised his readers that an Engliiilmii^^ii 
at Home should never know another Englishm^SKZi 
there ; and this warning of Britons against otl^^r 
Britons on the Continent is so comm(»i that ^^ 
has reached us all. It means nothing; or, ^^^ 
any rate, should be taken as meaning nothirx.^^* 
Not one amongst twenty of English men ^^^ 
English women who travel, can travel, or shoti^'" 
attempt to travel, after the fashion which ^^^^^ 

intended to be prescribed by these counsel^ 

lors. A few among us may so live abroad a^^ 
to become conversant with the inner life of th^ 
people with whom they are dwelling, — to knoi^ 
their houses, their sons and their daughters; to 
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^ee ibeir habits^ to talk with them, eat with them, 
^nd quarrel witii them ; bnt to do this is not and 
Bhaald not be the object of the vacation tonrist ; 
>Ud if the Tacation tourist cannot save himself 
^OiQ being made miserable by his guide-books 
ua.d pretentious informants, because he is unable 
t^o do that which he n$yer should have regarded as 
^^^ing within his power, he had certainly better 
f^'^Jiaain at home. 

To iTander along the shores of lakes, to climb 

^P mountains, to visit cities, to see pictures, and 

^t^aiid amidst the wrchitecture of the old or of 

^*i^ new world, is very good, even though the man 

^ho does these things can speak no word out of his 

^'^n language. To speak another language well 

^^ very good also, and to speak another language 

*^^y is much better than not to speak it at all. 

-^ that is required is that there should be no 

l^ombug, no pretence, no insincerity, either as 

regards self or others. Let him whose foreign 

vocabulary is very limited use it boldly as far as 
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it will go; and let him acknowledge to himself 
that he is going to see the outside of things, and 
not the inside. It is not given to any of us to 
see the inside of many . things. Why be dis- 
comforted because you cannot learn the mysteries 
of Italian life, seeing that in all probability you 
know nothing of the inner life of the man who 
lives next door to you at home? There is a 
whole world close to you which you have not 
inspected. What do you know of the thoughts 
and feelings of those who inhabit your own 
kitchen? But in seeing the outer world, which 
is open to your eye, there may be great joy, 
almost happiness, — if you will only look at it 
wdth sincerity. 

There is another grievance, cognate with this 
grievance of language, which much troubles some 
tourists, — a grievance which indeed springs alto- 
gether from that lack of language. The money 
of these unlearned ones will not go so far with 
them as it would do if they could do their bar- 
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gaining in French with a fluent tongue. The 
imperious guide-books have not failed to throw 
into the teeth of monolingual travellers their 
disadvantages in this respect, and to do all that 
lay in their power to add a further heavy misery 
on this head to the 'other miseries of tourists. 
No doubt my friend the Italian innkeeper would 
be more easily pressible^^what we generally call 
more reasonable — ^in his financial arrangements 
if you could argue out the question of your bed and 
supper in good Tuscan ; but in this matter, as in 
all others, you must pay for that which you have 
not got, and cut your coat according to your cloth. 
Are you going to be miseraMe because you, who 
have to pay your railway fares, cannot travel as 
cheaply as your friend who has a free ticket wher- 
ever he goes ? A free ticket is a nice thing ; but 
not having one, you must pay your fare. 

But there are other sources of unhappiness, 
independent of those arising from language, which 
go far towards robbing the English tourist of the 
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plaasnre he has anticipated. He always attempts 
to do too mnchy and in his calcolations as to space 
and time forgets that his body is human and that 
his powers of endurance are limited. With, his 
Bradshaw in his hand and his nuq) before him, he 
ignores the need of rest, and lays out for himself 
a scheme of travelling in which there is no leisure, 
no repose, no acknowledgment on his own part 
that even sleep is necessary for him. To do all 
that can be done for the money is the one great 
object which he has ever in view ; to vifdt as many 
cities as may possibly be visited in the time, to have 
run the length of as many railways as can be 
brought within the compass of his short six weeks, 
to tick off the different places one after another on 
his list, as though it were a duty imperative upon 
him to see them all, and having seen them, to^n 
hurry on to new scenes, — ^this is his plan of jusfa'on ^ 
and with such a plan of action is it possible thfl^^ 
he should like his work? Must it not be « 
certain result of such travelling that the tm^dL^sr 



Tourists who donH Like tlieir Travels. Ill 

will haTB but one source of comfort daring his 
jomm^, and that that will spring from the blessed 
lemembrance that his labours will have an 
end? 

If I may yentnre to give two words of advice 
to those of. my fellow-countrymen who travel fre- 
quently during their vacations, and who feel on 
self-examination that they have not hitherto in 
reality liked their tourings, in those two words I 
^ advise them both to affect less and to per- 
^<^nii less. What matters it who knows that you 
^^*^iHot speak two words of French together gram- 
matically? All whom it in the least concerns 
P^^l)ably do know it. Be content to speak your 
^o words ungrammatically, or, if that be beyond 
y^^, be content not to ispeak them at all. The 
fountains and valleys will render themselves to 
^^Xi without French. The pictures on the walls 
^^^ not twit you with your ignorance. Venus 
^^d Apollo could not come to you out of their 
Garble, though they were as many-tongued as 
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Mezzofanti ; but they will come to you if you 
speak to them out of your own heart with such 
language as is at your ready disposal. But, above 
all things, take your time in discoursing with 
these works of nature and these works of art. 
To be able to be happy and at rest among the 
mountains is better than a capacity for talking 
French in saloons. 
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EDMUND YATES, 

Land at Last. A Novel. 

BY EDMUND YATES. 

Author of • Broken to Harness.* {In Feir 

BY THE AUTHOR OF 'STRATHMORE: 

A New Novel. 

BY OUIDA. 

3 vols. [In Febr 


ANTHONY TROLLOFE, 

Can You Forgive Her ? 

BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE. 

With Forty Illustrations. 2 vols, demy 8vo, 22*. 

Hunting Sketches. 

BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE. 

Reprinted from 'The PaU Mall Gazette.' Fcap. Bvo, cloth, j«. 6d. 

Travelling Sketches. 

BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE. 
Reprinted from 'The Pall Mall Gazette/ Feop. Bvo. 



PUBLISHED BY CHAPMAN AND HALL. 



THOMAS ADOLPHUS TROLLOPE, 

History of the Commonwealth of Florence. 

xn the Earliest Independence of the Commune to the Fall of the 
Republic in 15 31. 
BY THOMAS ADOLPHUS TROLLOPE. 

In 4 vols, demy 8vo, 6o». 

THOMAS CAPLYLE. ^ 

The History of Friedrich the Second, called 
Frederick the Great, 

BY THOMAS CARLYLE. 

With nnmcrous Portraits and Maps. 6 vols, demy 8vo, 62. 

MPS, TPAFFOPD WHITEHEAD. 

le Grahames of Bessbridge House, Dydborough. 

ANov€L 

BY MRS. TRAFFORD WHITEHEAD. 

3 vols., post 8vo. 



WILLIAM HEPWOPTH DIXON, 

The Holy Land. 

BY W. HEPWORTH DIXON. 

With Illustrations from Original Drawings, and Photographs on Steel and Wood. 
Second Edition, 2 vols, demy Bvo, 24*. 

OLIVEP BYPNE. 

The Young Geometrician; 

Or, Practical Geometry without the Aid of Compasses. 

BY OLIVER BYRNE. 
Price loa. 6(1. 

LOPD WILLIAM LENNOX. 

Drafts on My Memory : 

fag Men I have Known, Things I have Seen, Places I have Visited. 

BY LORD WILLIAM LENNOX. 

2 vols, demy 8vo, 28*. 
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4 NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 

LOUIS FIGUIER. 

The World before the Deluge. 

BY LOUIS FIGUIER. 

With 25 Ideal Lamljscap^s of the Ancient World, designed by Riou ; and 208 Figures of An 
Plants, and other Fossil Remains, &c Translated from the Fourth French Edition. 
One handsome vol. demy 8vo, 205. ' 

WALTER WHITE. 

Eastern England. From the Thames to the 
Humber. 

BY WALTER WHITE. 

2 vols, post 8vo, 185. 


ALPHONSE ESQUIROS. 

Cornwall and its Coasts. 

BY ALPHONSE ESQUIROS, 

Author of * The English at Home.' 
Post 8vo, 9«. 



ALFRED AUSTIN. 

Won by a Head. 

BY ALFRED AUSTIN. 
A Novel in 3 vols. 


CHARLES DICKENS. . 

Original Editions of Mr. Charles Dickens'j 
Works. 

1. OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. With Forty Illustrations. 2 vda. 

2. THE PICKWICK PAPERS. With Forty-three lUustratioi 

Sethour and ' Phiz/ 8vo. \l. is. 

3. NICHOLAS NICKLEBY. With Forty Illustrations by 

8vo. il. IS. 

4. SKETCHES BY ^BOZ.' A New Edition. With Forty lUustn 

by George Cruikshank. 8vo. il. i». 

5. MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT. With Forty Illustrations by *] 

8vo. iL IS. 

6. DOMBEY AND SON. With Forty Illustrations by *Pniz.* 

cloth. li^. IS. 

7. DAVID COPPERFIELD. With Forty Illustrations by * 

8vo, cloth, il. IS. 

8. BLEAK HOUSE. With Forty Illustrations by * Piiiz.* 

cloth. 1?. IS. 



PUBLISHED BY CHAPMAN AND HALL. 



CHARLES DICKENS, 
TTLE DORRIT. With Forty Illustrations by *Pniz.' 8vo, 

doth. i/. \t. 

TALE OF TWO CITIES. With Sixteen Illustrations by 
• Phiz.* 8vo« 9*. 

EiE OLD CURIOSITY SHOP. With Seventy-five Illustrations 
by Gex)bgb Gattbrmolb and H. E. Bbowkb. Imperial 8vo. ija 
IRNABY RUDGE: a Tale of the Riots of 'Eighty. With 
Seventy-eight Illastrations by G. Cattebmolg and H. K. Bbo^xe. Imperial 8vo. \i%. 
LIVER TWIST ; or, The Parish-Bo/s Progress. Illustrated by 

Gbobgb Cruikshakk. Third Edition, j vols, post 8vo. il, $s. .^ ■ _, j 

LIVER TWIST. I vol. 8vo, cloth. Illustrated. 11s, 
REAT EXPECTATIONS. New and Cheaper Edition. With 
Frontispiece and Vignette by Marcus Stokr. Post 8vo. 7«. 6d. 
dlLD'S HISTORY OF ENGLAND. New and Cheaper Edi- 
tion. With Illastrations by Marcus Stone. Post 8vo, dotb. 7«. 6d. 
ARD TIMES. Small 8vo, cloth. 5J. 
iE UNCOMMERCIAL TRAVELLER. Third Edition. Post 

8vo, clotb. 6s. 

^ERICAN NOTES, for General Circulation. Fourth Edition. 

2 vols, post 8vo. ll. J8. 

IRISTMAS CAROL. With Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo, cloth. 5J. 
IIGKET ON THE HEARTH. With Illustrations. Fcap. 

Bvo. cloth, 59. 

IE CHIMES. With Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo, cloth. 5^. 
IE BATTLE OF LIFE. With Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo, cloth. 5J. 
IE HAUNTED MAN AND THE GHOST'S BARGAIN. 
Vith Illxistrations. Fcap. 8vo, doth, ^s, 6d. 

llustrated Library Edition of Mr. Charles 
Dickens's Works. 

zttifully prhiied in Post Octavo^ and carefully revised by the Author, 

With the Original Illnstrations. 
KWiCK Papers - - 43 Illustrations - 2 vols. 15J. • 

HOLAS NiCKLEBY - - 40 ditto - 2 vols. 1 5 J. 

jRTiN Chuzzlewit - - 40 ditto - 2 vols. 15J. 

viBEY AND Son - - 40 ditto - 2 vols. 15J. 

viD Copperfield - - 40 ditto - 2 vols. 1 5 J. 

SAK House - - - 40 ditto - 2 vols. 15J. 

TLB DORRIT - - - 40 ditto - 2 vols. I£J. 

D Curiosity Shop and \ ^, a-^.^ ^ „^i„ ,,, 

Reprinted Pieces / 3 6 ditto - 2 ^ols. 15/. 

RNABY RUDGE and \ ,, j;.x^ , ,.^i« ,^, 

Hard Times / 3 6 ditto - 2 ^ols. 15^. 

uTCHES BY Boz - - - 40 ditto - I vol. 7J. ^d. 

EVER Twist - - - 24 ditto - i vol. 7^- 6^. 

RisTMAS Books - - 17 ditto - i vol. 7j. dd. 

Pale of Two Cities - 16 ditto - i vol. 7j. dd, 

EAT Expectations - 8 ditto - i vol. 7j. 6^. 

TURES FROM Italy and | ^ . ^ ^^^ ^j 

American Notes. / ' 



NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 



£. 



CHARLES DICKENS. 

Cheap and Uniform Edition. 

Handsomely printed in Crown Octavo, cloth, with Eroniispieces. 

1. The Pickwick Papers - - - - - 5 

2. Nicholas Nickleby ------ 5 

3. Martin Chuzzlewit - - - - .5 

4. dombey and sox ------ 5 

5. David Gopperfield- - - - - .5 

6. Bleak House- - - - - - - 5 

7. Little Dorrit ------ 5 

8. BARNABY RuDGE ------ 4 

9. Old Curiosity Shop ----- ^ 

10. Oliver Twist- ------ 3 

11. Sketches by Boz - - - - - - 3 

12. Christmas Books ------ 3 

13. Great Expectations - - - _ - 3 

14. A Tale of Two Cities - - ^ - - 3 

15. American Notes ----- _ 2 

16. The Uncommercial Traveller - - - - 3 

17. Hard Times, and Pictures from Italy - - 3 



Mr. Dickens's Readings. 

Foolscap Octavo, - 

1. A Christmas Carol in Prose - - - - i 

2. The Cricket on the Hearth - - - - i 

3. The Chimes ----- - « i 

4. The Story of Little Dombey - - - - i 

5. The Poor Traveller, Boots at the Holly-tree Inn, 

AND Mrs. Gamp. ----- - i 



People's Edition of Mn Dickens's Works. 

Handsomely printed, in Crozvn Octavo, with Frontispieces, and bound in 
Great Paper Boards, price 2s. per Volttme, 

Already Published. 

1. The Pickwick Papers - - - - - 2 vol 

2. Nicholas Nickleby - - - - - -2V0I 

3. Barnaby Rudge and Reprinted Pieces - - - 2 vol 

4. Oliver Twist - - - - - - -ivd 

5. Christmas Bqoks - - - - - - i vd 

To be followed by 
The Old Curiosity Shop and Hard Times, 2 vcls. 



PUBLISHED BY CHAPMAN AND HALL. 7 

THOMAS CARLYLE. 

History of Friedrich the Second, called Frederick 
the Great. 

BY THOMAS CARLYLE. 
With Portraits and Maps. Third Edition. In Six Vols, demy 8vo. 20s. each. 



Uniform Edition of Mr. Carlyle's Works. 

HafidsoJfiely printedin Crown Octavo^ price Six Shillhigs per Volume. 
THE FRENCH REVOLUTION: A History. In Two Vols. \2s. 

\ OLIVER CROMW^ELL'S LETTERS AND SPEECHES. W^ith 
ElncidatioDs and Connecting Narrative, lu Three Vols. i8«. 

f LIFE OF JOHN STERLING. \ ^ ^^ ^ ^ 
IlIFE OF SCHILLER. f ^"^ ^"^^ ^^• 

. CRITICAL AND MISCELLANEOUS ESSAYS. In Four 
Vols. 2^. 

I SARTOR RESARTUS.) ^ ,, , 
1 HERO WORSHIP. } ^"^ ^ol. 6.. 

\ LATTER-DAY PAMPHLETS. One Vol. 6j. 

I CHARTISxM. I o V 1 6 

t PAST AND PRESENT. J '^^ ° ' '' 

TRANSLATIONS OF GERMAN ROMANCE. One Vol. 6j. 

\ WILHELM MEISTER, By Gothe. A Translation. In Two 

Vols. . 12». 

JOHN A, CARLYLE, 

Dante's Divine Comedy, the Inferno. 

I A literal Prose Translation, with the Text of the Original Collated with the best Editions, 
and Explanatory Notes. 

BY JOHN A. CARLYLE, M.D. 

Post 8vo, with a Portrait, cloth, 14*. 



NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 



Anthony TroUope. 



1. CAN YOU FORGIVE HER ? By Anthony Trollope. With 

Fortj Illustrations. 2 vols, demy 8vo. 22«. 

2. ORLEY FARM. With Forty Illustrations by J. E. MiLLAii ; 

2 vols, demy 8vo, cloth, il. 28. { 

3. RACHEL RAY. Eighth Edition. With Frontispiece by J. E. ■ 

MiLLAis. Crown 8vo, doth. $8. 

4. DR. THORNE. Eighth Edition. 5J. 

5. THE BERTRAMS. Sixth Edition. 5/. 

6. CASTLE RICHMOND. Fourth Edition, sj. 

7. THE MACDERMOTS OF BALLYCLORAN. Third Edition. 5J. 

8. THE KELLYS AND THE O'KELLYS. Fifth Edition, sj. 

9. WEST INDIES AND THE SPANISH MAIN. Fifth Edition, s^- 

10. TALES OF ALL COUNTRIES. New Edition. With Frontis- 

piece by Mabcus Stone. Crown 8vo, cloth. 5*. 

11. NORTH AMERICA. Fourth and Cheaper Edition. 2 vols. 

post 8vo. 

12. MISS MACKENZIE. 2 vols, post 8vo. 



Thomas Adolphus Trollope. 

1. A HISTORY OF THE COMMONWEALTH OF FLORENCE, 

from the Earliest Independence of tlie Commune to the Fall of the Republic in 1531. 
By TuouAs Adolphus Tbollofe. 4 vols, demy 8vo. 6o«. 

2. THE GIRLHOOD OF CATHERINE DE' MEDICI. Post 

8vo, cloth. io». 6d. 

3. A DECADE OF ITALIAN WOMEN. 2 vols, post 8vo, cloth. 

With Portraits. 22«. 

4. FILIPPO STROZZI. A Biography. Post 8vo, doth. 12/. 

5. PAUL THE POPE AND PAUL THE FRIAR : a Story of an 

Interdict. With Portrait. Post 8vo, cloth. 12*. 

6. A LENTEN JOURNEY IN UMBRIA AND THE MARCHES 

OFANCONA. PostSvo. io». 

7. TUSCANY IN 1849 AND IN 1859. Post 8vo, doth. lor. 6^, 

8. LINDISFARN CHASE. Crown 8vo. 5/. 

9. BEPPO, THE CONSCRIPT. With Frontispiece. Cro>Mi Svo. 5/. 

10. GUILIO MALATESTA. Crown 8vo. 5J. 

11. MARIETTA. Crown 8 vo. 5/. 

12. LA BEATA. Crown 8 vo. 5/. 



PUBLISHED BY CHAPMAN AND HALL. 9 

ELIZABETH BARRETT BROWNING, 

The Poetical Works, including ' Aurora Leigh.' 

Sixth Edition. 4 voU. Ib^p. 8vo, 244. With a Portrait 

Aurora Leigh. A Poem in Nine Books. 

Eighth Edition, fcap. 8vo, 7«. 

Last Poems. 

New Edition- [/n iU Pvcm, 

Poems before Congress. 

Crown 8vo. 44. 

The Greek Christian Poets and the English Poets. 

Fcap. 8vo, 5«. 
In the Press. 

A Selection from 
the Poetry of Elizabeth Barrett Browning. 

With a New Portrait, and an Engraving of Casa Guidl. i vol. crown 8vo. 
A ITandsome Volume /<»' a Ch}Hftm<u PretenL 



ROBERT BROWNING. 

The Poetical Works. 

Fourth EJilion, 3 vols. fcap. 22s. 62. With a Photographic Portrait. 

Men and Women, 

2 vols. fcap. 8vo. lit. 

Dramatis Personae. 

Second Edition, crown 8vo, 8<. 6d. 

A Selection from the Poems of Robert Browning. 

Fcap. Bvo, 6». 
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10 NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 

OWEN MEREDITH. 

Is . Owen Meredith's Poems. 

Ck>llected EdUion. [/n the Pr 

2. The Wanderen A Poem. 

Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, dotb, 9c. 6i. 

3. Lucile. A Poem. 

Crown 8vo, dotb, 12*. 

4. Serbski Pesme ; or, National Songs of Servia. 

Fcap. cloth, 4s. 

5. The Ring of Amasis. 

From the Papers of a German Physician. Edited by Owen MEREDirn. 

2 vols, post 8V0, cloth, 218. 



HENRY TAYLOR. 

Plays and Poems. 

BY HENRY TAYLOR, 

Author of • Philip Van Artevelde,* &c 
Collected EdiUon. j vols. i6«. 



ALEXANDER DYCE. 

The Works of Shakespeare. 

A New Edition, to be completed in Eight Volumes, demy Bvo. 

EDITED BY THE REV. ALEXANDER DYCE. 

This Edition is hot a mere reprint of that which appeared in 1857. On the contrary, It 
present a text very materially altered and amended from beginning to end, with a large 
of critical Notes almost entirely new; and with a Glossary, in which the language of the 
his allusions to customs, &c., will be ftdly explained. 

Vols. I. to VII. now ready. 

%• * The best text of Shakespeare which has yet appeared. . . . Mr. Dyce's Edition is a 
work, worthy of his reputatfon, and for the present it contains the standard text." — riin< 

Volume VIIL, completing the Work, is nearly remly. 



PUBLISHED BY CHAPMAN AND HALL. n 

WILLIAM HARRISON AINSWORTH, 

[l. Cardinal Pole ; or, the Days of Philip and Mary. 

. Crown 8vo, 5». 

The Lord Mayor of London. 

Crown 8vo, 5*. 

The Constable of the Tower. 

Crown 8vo, $«. 

John Law, the Projector. 

Crown 8vo, 5». 

The Spanish Match. 

J vols, post 8vo. 



The Art and Mystery of Curing, Preserving, and 
Potting all kinds of Meats, Game, and Fish. 

Also the Art of Pickling, and the Preservation of 

Fruits and Vegetables. 

Post Svo, 4«. 6d. 

Also, by the same Author, 

The Art of Making British Wines, Cider and 
Perry, Cordials and Liqueurs ; 

With Directions for the Management of Foreign Wines and 
spirituous Liquors ; 
Recipes for the Manufkcture of Agreeable and Wholesome Beverages, 
Medicinal Wines, and the Distillation of Simple Waters. 

(to, Uie Whole Art of Brewing with Remarks on the Treatment of Malt Liqnors, and a List of 
Utensils for the Brewbouse, Still-room, and Cellar. 
Adapted as well for the Wholesale Manufacturer as all Housekeepers. 
Crown 8vo, *\t. 6tl. 
ATLAS OF THE ENGLISH COUNTIES, 
Sidney HalPs Travelling Atlas of the English 
Counties, 

Containing Fifty Maps, coloured : bound in a portable 8vo volume, price loe. 6£Z. 



NEW WORKS. AND NEW EDITIONS 



M, R. BARNARD. 

1. Sport in Norway and Where to Find it. 

Together with an Account of {he Vegetable Productions of 
the Country. 

BY M. R. BARNARD, 

Late Chaplain to the British Consulate, Christiana. 
Post 8vo, I2«. 

2. The Life of Thorwaldsen. From the Danish. 

Post 8to, 9*. 

3. Signers History. A Norwegian Tale. 

Post 8vo. 



y. W, F. B LUND ELL, 

The Muscles and their Story. 

BY JOHN W. F. BLUNDELL, M.D. 
Cro\rn 8vo, 9«. 



COLONEL BLYTH. 

The Whist Player. 

: CX)LONEL BLYTH. 

New Edition. \In aftv: doyt. 

THOMAS BRADLEY, 

The Elements of Geometrical Drawing ; 

Or, Practical Geometry, Plane and Solid. 

BY THOMAS BRADLEY, 

Of the Royal Military CoUege, Woolwich. 

Illustrated by Sixty Plates. In Two Parts, oblong foliOi i6t. each. 



J, C. BUCKMASTER, 

The Elements of Mechanical Physics. 

BY J. C. BUCKMASTER. 
AVlth numerous ninstrations. Fcap. Svo^ it. 
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^. BURCHETT, 

\. Linear Perspective. For the Use of Schools. 

BY R. BURCHETT, 

Head Master of the Training Scbools for Art Masters of the Science and Art Department 
Sixth Edition, post 8vo« 1*. 

Practical Geometry. 

Seventh Edition, post 8vo, 51. 

Definitions of Geometry. 

24mo, 5(L 
W, Z. R, GATES, 

The Pocket Date-Book ; 

I Or, Classified Tables of Dates of the Principal Facts, Historical, 

Biographical, and Scientific, from the Beginning of the World 

to the Present Time. 

BY WILLIAM L. R. CAtES. 
Second Edition, with Additions. Small post 8vo, cloth, 5«. 

GEORGE LILLIE CRAIK. 

The English of Shakspere ; 

lUustrated in a Philological Commentary on his Tragedy of ' Julias Cassar.' 

BY GEORGE LILLIE CRAIK, 

Professor of Histoiy and of English Literature in Queen's College, Belfast 

Second Edition. Post 8vo^ clot^ 5«. 

Outlines of the History of the English Language. 

For the Use of the Jonlor Classes In Colleges, and the Higher Classes in Schools. 

Fourth Edition, revised and improved. Post 8vo, cloth, tz. 6(2. 



_ ROBERT L. DE COIN, 

Blistory of the Cultivation of Cotton and Tobacco. 

BY COLONEL ROBERT L. DE COIN. 
.Post 8vo, 9». 



14 NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 

CHARLES CLARKE, 

1 . Which is the Winner ? 

Or, the First Gentleman of His Family. 

BY CHARLES CLARKE. 
J V9IS. post 8vo, cloth, i^ ii«. 6d. 

2. Box for the Season. A Sporting Novel. 

with Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5«. 

3. Charlie Thornhill ; 

Or, the Dunce of the Family. A Sporting Novel. 
With a Frontispiece, crown 8vo, 5«. 

4. Crumbs from a Sportsman's Table. 

2 vols, post 8vo, 2I«. 



CAPTAIN' DRA YSON, R,A, 

1. Practical Military Surveying and Sketching. 

With Illustrations. Post 8vo, 4«. 6d. 

2. The Common Sights in the Heavens, and H 

to See and Know them. 

With numerous Coloured Illustrations, fcap. 8vo, Zs. 
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ANNA DRURY, 

1. The Brothers. A Novel. 

« 2 vols, post 8vo. \:\o\o licadi 

2. Deep Waters. A Novel. 

With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5«. 

3. Misrepresentation. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 5«. 
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WILLIAM DYCE, R.A, 

Elementary Outlines of Ornament. 

Fifty selected Plates. 

BY WILLIAM DYCE, R.A. 

Folio, sowed, 5». 



J. BAILEY DENTON, 

Farm Homesteads. 

Concctiao of Plans of English Ilomesteadff existing in different Districts of the CVuntry, 
blly selected frnin the most approved Specimens of Farm Architecture, to Illustrate tlio 
BUDodation requind under yariooB Modes of Hnsbahdry ; with a Digest of the Leading 
jples recognised in the Clonstraction and Arrangement of the Baildings. 

EDITED BY J. BAILEY DENTON, M.I.C.E., F.G.S , 

Engineer to the.General Land Drainage and Improvement Company. 

One Tohnne imperial 4to, cloth, jL j«. 



ALPHONSE ESQUIROS, 

Cornwall and its Coasts. 

BY ALPHONSE ESQUIROS. 
Post 8vo, 9f . 

The English at Home. 

New Edition. {In the Prets. 

The English at Home. Second Series. 

Fdst 8vo, cloth, io«. 6d. 

The English at Home. Third Series. 

Post 8vo, io«. 6d. 

The Dutch at Home. 

New Edition, in one vol. post Bvo, 99. 


C. E, FRANC ATELLL 

Royal Confectioner. 

BY C. E. FRANCATELLI. 

AViih nmncrous Coloured Illustrations. Post 8vo, cloth, 12s. 



i6 NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 

JOHN FORSTER. 

The Life and Times of Oliver Goldsmith. 

BT JOHN FORSTER. 
Vnth Forty ninttnUloiM. New Editton. port Sro, •j*. 6(2. 



PERCY FITZGERALD. 

1. The Life of Laurence Steme. 

BY PERCT FITZGERALD, M.A., MJt.I.A. 
With ninrtTiHMW In i toIil port 8vo, doth, il. 4c. 

2. Le Sport at Baden. 

WltbanDlnstnttQii. Port 8vOi doth. 4*. 6d. 

3. A Famous Forgery, 

Being the Story of the Unforttmate Dr. Dodd 
One ToL port 8to^ 81; 



HERR FREYTAG, 

The Lost Manuscript, 

BY HERR FREYTAG. 

Tnuoslated \f$ Mrs. Malcolm. 

J vols, post 8to. , 



JAMES M, HUTCHINS, 

Scenes of Wonder and Curiosity in Califomi 

BY JAMES M. HUTCHINS. 

With oboye xoo lUustratioDs. Demy 8vo, \u. 
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THOMAS KEIGHTLEY. 

The Life, Opinions, and Writings of 
John Milton. 

With an Introduction to ' Paradise Lost* 

BY THOMAS KEIGHTLEY. 
Second Edition, demy 8vo, doth, loe. 6i. 

The Poems of John Milton. 

With NcxTES by THOMAS KEIGHTLEY. 
2 voLi. 8vo, cloth, 2 It. 



W. X, KELLY, 

Curiosities of Indo-European Tradition and 
Folk Lore. 

BY WALTER K. KELLY. 
Post 8vo, cloth, 8». 6<Z. 

VISCOUNT KIRKWALL. 

Four Years in the Ionian Islands. 

r Political and Social Condition. With a History of the British 
Protectorate. 

EDITED BY VISCOUNT KIRKWALL, 

Lately on the Staff of Sir Henry Ward, Scyenth Lord High Commissioner. 
2 vote, post Bvo, doth, 2i«. 



MARTIN LUTHER, 

Luther's Letters to Women. 

COLLECTED BY DR. ZIMMERMANN. 

Translated by Mrs. Malcolm. 

I voL post Sto, 5«. 

A ro?umc tuitaUefora Chrutmcs Frercnf, 



1 8 NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 

CHARLES LEVER, 

Library Edition of Mr. Charles Lever's Wo 

With the original Ulustratiojts, price df. per Volume, 

1. BARRINGTON. 26 Illustrations. 

2. THE MARTINS OF CRO' MARTIN. 2 Vols. 40 lUustra 
*3. TOM BURKE OF " OURS." 2 Vols. 44 Illustrations. 

4. HARRY LORREQUER. 22 Illustrations. 

5. JACK HINTON. 36 Illustrations. 

6. THE DALTONS. 2 Vols. 48 Illustrations. 

7. ONE OF THEM. 30 Illustrations. 

8. CHARLES O'MALLEY. 2 Vols. 44 Illustrations. 

9. THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 2 Vols. 40 Illustratloni 

10. THE O'DONOGHUE. 26 Illustrations. 

11. DAVENPORT DUNN. 2 Vols. 44 Illustrations. 

12. KNIGHT OF GWYNNE. 2 Vols. 44 Illustrations. 

13. ROLAND CASHEL. 2 Vols. 44 Illustrations. 

People's Edition of Mr. Charles Lever's Wo 

In 2s. Volumes. 

1. JACK HINTON, THE GUARDSMAN. 

2. TOM BURKE OF " OURS.'' 2 Vols. 

3. HARRY LORREQUER. 

4. CHARLES O'MALLEY. 2 Vols. 

5. THE O'DONOGHUE. 

6. THE KNIGHT OF GWYNNE. 2 Vols. 

7. ROLAND CASHEL. 2 Vols. 

8. THE DALTONS. 2 Vols. 

9. DAVENPORT DUNN. 2 Vols. 

10. THE FORTUNES OF GLENCORE. 

11. ONE OF THEM. 

12. MARTINS OF CRO' MARTIN. 2 Vols. 

13. A DAY'S RIDE. 

14. MAURICE TIERNAY. 

15. THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 2 Vols. 

16. SIR JASPER CAREW. 

17. BARRINGTON. 
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SIR EDWARD BULWER LYTTON, BART., M.P, 

Money. 

A Comedy, in Five Acts. 

BY SIR EDWARD BULWER LYTTON. 

8vo, sewed, 2«. 6(i. 

The Lady of Lyons ; or, Love and Pride. 

A Play, In Five Acts. 
8vo, sewed, 25. 6c{. 

Richelieu ; or, the Conspiracy. 

A Play, in Five Acts. 
8vo. sewed, zi. 6ci. 

Not so Bad as we Seem ; or, Many Sides 
to a Character. 

A Comedy, in Five Acts. 
8vo, sewed, 2«. 6tl. 

The Student. A Series of Papers. 

Fcap. 8vo, clotb, 5s. 



WHYTE MELVILLE. 

The Brookes of Bridlemere. 

BY WHYTE MELVILLE, 
Anther of • Holmby Honse,' ' Tlic Gladiators,* <kc. 
New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6». 
With a Frontispiece Ijy Makcus Stone. 

Market Harborough ; 

Or, How Mr. Sawyer went to the Shires. 

AKD 

Inside the Bar. 

Fifth Kdllion. Crown Svo, 5*. 

Tilbury Nogo ; 

Or, Passages in the Life of an Unsuccessful Man. 
New Edition. Crown 8vo, 5*. 



20 NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 

GEORGE MEREDITH. 

1. The Shaving of Shagpat. 

An Arabian Ekitertalnment. 

BY GEORGE MEREDITH. 

With a Fr<Hiti8plece by F. SAirDxe'. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 5«. 

2. The Ordeal of Richard Feverel. 

J vols, post 8vo. clotb, J It. 6d. 

3. Emilia in England. 

In J vols, post 8vo. cloth, iX. 11s, 6d. 

4. Modern Love : and Poems of the English 

Roadside. 

Fcap. Bvo, 6». 



HENRY MORLEY. 

English Writers : The Writers before Chaucer 

Willi an Introductoiy Sketch of the Four Periods of English Literature. 
BY HENRY MORLEY. 

Vol. L demy 8vo, 22*. 
Vol. n. will be ready shortly. 

^DR, BENJAMIN RIDGE. 

1 . Health and Disease, their Laws ; 

With Plain Practical Prescriptions for the People. 

BY BENJAMIN RIDGE, M.D., F.R.C.S. 
Second Edition. Post 8vo, doth, 12s. 

2. Ourselves, our Food, and our Physic. 

In fcap. 8vOb doth. Sixth Edition. Price it. Gd. 
EUGENE RIMMEL. 

The Book of Perfumes. 

BY EUGENE RIMMEL. 

With 200 Illustrations. Post 8vo, 5«. 



PUBLISHED BY CHAPMAN AND HALL, 
a A. SALA. 

Quite Alone, 

BY GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA. 
J vole, poet 8vo. 

Gaslight and Daylight, 

With some London Scenes they Shine upon. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 5*. 

SCRUTATOR. 

Practical Lessons on Hunting and Sporting. 

BY SCRUTATOR. 

Post 8vo, 9*. . 



W, W, STORY. 

Robi di Roma. 

BY W. W. STORY. 

Fifth EdiUon. [ In the Presf. 



HATTON TURN OR. 

Astra Castra. 

Experiments and Adventures in the Atmosphere. 

BY HATTON TURNOR, 

Of the Prince Consort's Own Rifle Brigade. 

In I handsome 4to voliune, with upwards of 100 Engravings and Photo-zincographic Plates, 
produced under the superintendence of Colonel Sib Hbnbt James, R.E., price J5s. 

— 

VON WEBER. 

Carl Maria Von Weber. A Biography, 

From the German of his Son, Baron Max Maria Von Weber. 

BY J. PALGRAVE SIMPSON. 

2 V0I3. post 8V0, 22». 



NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 
MARY ADELAIDE WALKER. 

Through Macedonia to the Albanian Lakes. 

BY MARY ADELAIDE WALKER. 

Beaatirally Illastrated. Imp. Bvo, 2o«. 
0— . 

B. S. WILLIAMS, 

Hints on the Cultivation of British and* 
Exotic Ferns and Lycopodiums ; 

With Descriptions of 150 Species and Varieties. 

BY BENJAMIN SAMUEL WILLIAMS. 

8vo, cloth, it. 6d. 



The Orchid-Grower's Manual ; 

rief Description of upwards of 260 Orchidaceous Plants, togethe 
their times of Rowering. and most approved Modes of Treatme 

With a Coloured Frontispiece. Second Edition, post 8vo, cloth, 5s. 



Containing a Brief Description of upwards of 260 Orchidaceous Plants, together with Notio 
of their times of Rowering. and most approved Modes of Treatment. 



RALPH N. WORNUM. 

1 . The Epochs of Painting, 

A BiographicJil and Critical Essay on Painting and Painters of all Times and many Places 

BY RALPH NICHOLSON WORNUM, 

Keeper and Secretary, National Gallery. 

With numerous Illustrations. Demy 8vo, cloth, 20s. 

2. The Characteristics of Styles ; 

An Introduction to the Study of the History of Ornamental Art 
In royal 8vo, doth, with very many mustratlmt. Second Edition, 8«. 



R. WRIGHT. 

The Life of General Wolfe, 

BY R. WRIGHT. 

Demy Bvo, cloth, x6f. 

Q 

EDMUND YATES. 

The Business of Pleasure, 

BY EDMUND YATES. 

2 VOlFt post 8V0.^ 



PUBLISHED BY CHAPMAN AND HALL. 23 



New Novels. 



ILTON ESTATE. By Anthony Trollope. 3 vols. 

)BERT DALBY AND HIS WORLD OF TROUBLES. Being 

the TSaxly Days of a Connoiasenr. In i voL 

ON BY A HEAD. A New Novel. By Alfred Austin. 3 vols. 

post 8vo. 

IE MAN OF HIS DAY. A Novel. 3 vols. 

IE BROTHERS. By Miss Anna Drury, Author of * Misrepre- 
sentation/ &C. Post 8vo, 2 vols. 

IE SPANISH MATCH. By William Harrison Ainsworth. 

3 vols. 2nd Edition. 

HATHMORE. By Ouida. 3 vols. 

IE LOST MANUSCRIPT. By Herr Freytag, Author of ' Debit 

and Credit.' Translated by Mrs. Ma.lgolu. 3 vols. 

fRIL BLOUNT; or, Trust Money. By the Author of* Recommended 
to Mercy.' j vols. 

SVER FORGOTTEN. By Percy Fitzgerald. 3 vols. 

li GUARD. By Miss Thomas. 3 vols. 

te WOMAN I LOVED, AND THE WOMAN WHO LOVED 

MEL By the Author of 'Agnes Tremome.* 1 vol. 

LES BULLER ; or, The Little World of Onniegate. 3 vols. 
JNE'S HISTORY. A Norwegian Tale. By Magdalene TeaaRESEN. 

Translated by the Rev. M. R. Babnabd. i voL poet 8vo. 

RISE. By Whyte Melville. 3 vols. iinF&mtary. 

(AND OS. By the Author of * Strathmore.' 3 vols. im Febnuxry. 

ND AT LAST. By Edmund Yates. 3 vols. {inFebmary. 

IE GRAHAxMES. By Mrs. Trafford Whitehead. 3 vols. 






Chapman and Hall's Standard Editions of 
Popular Authors. 

Handsomely printed in Crown Octavo^ cloth^ price ^s, each, 

1. ANTHONY TROLLOPE'S DOCTOR THORNE. 8th EditioB 

2. ANTHONY TROLLOPE'S THE BERTRAMS. 6th Edition, i 

3. ANTHONY TROLLOPE'S CASTLE RICHMOND. 4th Edition 

4. ANTHONY TROLLOPE'S THE KELLYS and the O'KELLyS 

5tb Edition. 

5. ANTHONY TROLLOPE'S THE MACDERMOTS OF BALLYJ 

CLORAN. jrd Edition. 

6. ANTHONY TROLLOPE'S RACHEL RAY. 8th Edition, Witj 

Frontispiece by J. E. Millais. j 

7. ANTHONY TROLLOPE'S TALES OF ALL COUNTRIES! 

With Illustration by Marcus Stone. : 

8. ANTHONY TROLLOPE'S WEST INDIES and THE SPANlsrf 

MAIN. 5th Edition. • ■ 1 

9. T. A. TROLLOPE'S LA BEATA; and A TUSCAN ROMEO 

AND JULIET, jrd Edition. 

10. T. A. TROLLOPE'S ^MARIETTA. 3rd Edition. 

11. T. A. TROLLOPE'S GIULIO MALATESTA. 2nd Edition. 

12. T. A. TROLLOPE'S BEPPO, THE CONSCRIPT. With FroiHi 

tisplece. 2nd Edition. i 

13. MARKET HARBOROUGH (5th Edition); and INSIDE THE 

BAR. By Whttb Melville. 

14. TILBURY NOGO. By the Author of * Digby Grand.' 3rd Editioa 

15. A BOX FOR THE SEASON. By Charles Clarke. With 

Frontispiece, and Edition. 

16. CHARLIE THORNHILL. By Charles Clarke. 

17. MISS ANNADRURY'S MISREPRESENTATION. 3rd Edition. 

18. MISS ANNA DRURY'S DEEP WATERS. With Frontispiece 

19. MISS MULOCK'S THE HEAD OF THE FAMILY. 

20. W. H. AINS WORTH'S CONSTABLE OF THE TOWER. 

21. W. H. AINS WORTH'S LORD MAYOR OF LONDON. 

22. W. H. AINSWORTH'S CARDINAL POLE. 2nd Edition. 

23. ALBERT SMITH'S WILD OATS AND DEAD LEAVES. 

24. W. H. WILLS'S OLD LEAVES GATHERED FROxM ^HOUSE- 

HOLD WORDS.' 

25. J. C. JEAFFRESON'S OLIVE BLAKE'S GOOD WORK. 

26. ROBERT HOUDIN'S MEMOIRS. Written by Hunsclf. 

27. G. A. SALA'S GASLIGHT AND DAYLIGHT. 2nd Edition. 

28. THE MASTER OF THE HOUNDS. By Scrutator. 

29. THE COUNTRY GENTLEMAN. By Scrutator. 

30. THE HOUSE OF ELMORE. By the Author of * Grandmother^ 

Money.' 

31. FOOTPRINTS ON THE ROAD. By Charles Kent. 

32. REUBEN MEDLICOTT; or, The Coming Man. By M. W, 

Savage, Autlior of ' The Bachelor of the Albany.* 

33. ZOE'S BRAND. By the Author of * Recommended to Merc>*.' 

34. THE SAINT GERMAIN LEGENDS. 

35. THE SHAVING OF SHAGPAT. By George Meredith. 

36. LINDISFARN CHASE. By T. A. Trollope. 



